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PROL.0GWUE 
Written by Mr. SrzzLI. 


()UR author”s cvit and raillery to-night _ 

Perhaps might pleaſe, but that_your A itt. 1 
No more is in your minds, but ears and fight, 
W-1h audiences compos'd of belles and « 
The fe dramatic rule is, Have good chathsz 
To charm the gay ſpifator's gentle breafl, } 


In lace ani feather tragedy i expreſs" d, 
And heroes die pied HESRS. 

The other flile you full as awell adwanee; 83 
Flu 4-comedy{you af-— Who dane? 
For, Ob] what dire convulfions | ave of date 
Torn and diftrafied our dramatic Ante, 

On this great qaeſtion, which fey faſt Soul felt 
The new Nench Achs, * by Ruet? 12 : 
Peſbargues can't riſe ſo high wwe muſt-agsee, +.\ 08 
They'e half — 8 in ee a : 
But tho" the genius of our learned age | 
Thinks At e dance and Aug quite of the flage v2 } 
True action, comic mirtb, and tragic + | ?- _- 
2 7 vour _ now ate. pg yan draws '\ » 
ome hopes of your indulgence and a & 1s 9 
8 aer row, aaa ET 
Where humble, fwvain, at lady's. feet 5s laid; 9” 
Where the pleas'd nymph her conquer'd lover ſdies, ] 


"0 to glaſs pillars turns ries: conſcious eyes, 
ints anew each charm - for grey” he dies. 
muſe before nor terrible nor great, 
Enjoys by bim this awful gilded 9 ; 
By him theatric angels mount more high, * K 
And mimie thuntlers ſhake à broader fly. - va 
Thus all muſt own ou? author has dong are 
For. your delight than ever bard before. © . l 
Flis bought: are till to raiſe your pleaſures fd; 1 
To evrite, tranſlate, to blazon, or to build, | 
Then take bim iu the lump, nor nicely pry 
Into ſmall faults that ape à buſy eye ; 
But, kindly. Sirs, confider he, to-day, 
Finds 2 the houſe, the * and tbe play; 
So, tho* we Aage mechanic rules omit, 
You muſt allow it in a whol-ſome wit, 
> A 2 
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Don Alvarez, father 53 enen e 8 
to Leonora * r. Branſby Mr. alker. 
Don Felix, farher to 18 enn 


Lorenzo, - Mr. Burton. Mr. Lewis. 
Don Coles, ie WRC) oy ert. 
with Leonora, Mr. Garrick. Mr. Smith, at 
Don Lorenzo, in love 2 
with Leonora,  \' Mr. Palmer, Mr. Noch, 


Metapbraftus, tutor to * 


Camillo, Mr. Love. Mr. Gibſon, 
Sancho, anne bf gn 

los, 2 Mr . King. . Mr. . 
„ eee 

renz, — Mr. Yates. Mr. Woodward, 
A Bravo, Mr. Baddeley. Mr. Cuſhing. 

i w 0 N. E N. , | 

Leonora, ne 

Alvarez, Mfrxs. pee. Mrs. Bulkley. 
Camillo, ſuppoſed ſon 
to Alvarez, Mrs. ids: * Miſs Macklin. 


Jabella, her friend, Mrs. Banne. Mrs. Vincent. 


Facinta, ſervant to OE: 
Leonora, * Mrs, Clive, Mrs, Pitt. 
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$CENE, te Seer 


TLC > oy * 5A nnd 26.5 dy 
Ten on I am not ſatisfied; V iu love enougl t 
bo ſuſpicious of every body. 


San, And yet, methinks, Sir, you ſhould leave me out. 

Car. It may be ſo; I can't tell; but I'm not at eaſe. 
4 they don't make @ knave, atleaſt they't-make a fook 

thee, 
| Hoe. 1 don't believes word ond. But, good faith, 
maker, your love makes fomewharof you ; I don't know 
what 'tis; but, methinks, when you ſuipeR me, you 
don't ſeem a man of balf thoſe parts bad uſed to take you 
for. Look in my face, tis round and comely, not one 
hollow line of a villain in it. Men of my fabric don't 
uſe to be bmp for knaves; and when you take us 
for fools, we never take you for wiſe men. For my part, 
in this preſent caſe, I rake myſelf to be mighty deep. A 
ſtander-by, Sir, ſees more than a gameſter. Lou are 
pleaſed to be jealous with your poor miſtreſs without a 
cauſe ; ſhe uſes you but too well, in my humble opinion : 
ſhe ſees you, and talks with you, till I am quite tired on't 
ſometimes; and your rival, that you aro ſo ſcared OE 
forces a viſit upon her about once in a fortnight, - 

Car. Alas! thou art ignorant in theſe affairs; he that's 
the civily'it received, is often the dealt cared for. Wo- 

a "+ I men 
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6 © - THE "MISTAKE. 
men appear warm to 1 to hide a flame for another. 
Lorenzo, in ſhort, appears too compoſed of late to be a 
rejected lover; and the indifference he ſhews upon the 
favours I ſeem to receive from her, poiſons the pleaſure I 
tte ſhould taſte in them, and keeps me on a perpetual 
rack. No—T would fain ſee ſome of his, jealous tran- 
ſports, have him fire at the fight o“ me, eontratlict me 
whenever I 5 affront me bien = meets me, 


San, 1 you * . 
"Car. But he's too . Ki heart's too much at eaſe, 
to leave me mine at reſt. 

Kur. But, Sir, you forget that there are two ways for 
dur hearts to get at eaſe; when our miſtreſſes come to be 
very fond of us, or we not to eare a fig for them. Now, 
ſuppoſe upon the rebukes you know he has bad, it ſhould 
chance to be the latter. 

Car, Again thy ignorance appears. Alas! a lover 
who has broke his chain will ſhun the tyrant that enſlaved 
kim. Indifference- never is his lot; he loves or hates 
for ever; and if his miſtreſs, prove another s prize, he 
cannot calmly ſee her in bis arme. 

San. For my part, maſter, I'm not ſo great a philoſo- 
Fas. you be, nor (thank my ſtars) fo bitter a lover; 
but what I ſee, that I — 2 believe; and when = 

cinta tells me the loves me dearly, I have good though 

enough of my perſon never to doubt the truth on't. 
- here the baggage comes. 
Enter Jacinta with a letter, © 
Hiſt! ! Jacinta! my dear. 
Facin, Who's that? Blunderbuſs! Where's your 

maſter? 
Sean. Hard by. | Sherving bim. 
/ Facin. Oh, Sir, I'm glad I have found you at laſt 1- L 
believe I have travelled five miles after you, and could 
neither find you at home, nor in the walks, nor at church, 
nor at the opera, nor 

San. Nor any where elſe where he was not to be found. 
Tf you had looked for him where . twas ten to one 
't but you had met with him. CUR 
''y Van. I had, — 195 (7 f 1 IJ 


Car; 
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. picion, as you can tell, Mrs. Forward—If L were, I might, 
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N Rot, priythee,, what's the; matter Who ſent you 
ter me? " 

Jacin, One who's never well but when the ſees es £63 you ; 
I think twas my lady, 
Car. Dear Jacinta, I fain would flatter myſelf, butdm „ 
not able. The blefling's too great to be my lot. Vet uα⏑ 
not well to trifle with me; how ſhott ſoe er I am in other 
merit, the tenderneſs I have for Leonora claims Aer 
thing from her generofity. I ſhould not be deluded: / 

eis. And why do you think you are? Mechinks he's | 

pretty well above-board with you. What m_ be * 

more to ſatis fy you? 2 
San. Why, Lorenzo mul bang Mol, ad then we — 
are content. = 

-  Facin, How | Lorenzo? „ 

San. If leſs will do, he'll tell vou. | 

Jacin. Why, you are not mad, Sir, are yon? 1205 g 
of him! Pray, which way may this have 8 | 
head? I took you for a man of ſenſe 1 

To Terre 


your doings, logs? E 
San. N * forſooth, pert, I'm not much on to ſul- 


find more cauſe, I. gueſs,. than your miſtreſs has given 
our maſter here. But I have ſo many pretty thoughts of . *? 
my own perſon, houſewite, more than I have of yours, 

that I ſtand in dread of no man. 

Jacin. That's the way to 8 however, fo far it 
confeſs the truth to thee, at leaſt, if that don't do, no- 
thing elſe will, Men are mighty fiwple i in love- matters, 
Sir, When you ſuſpect a woman's falling off, you fall a 
plaguing her to bring her on again, attack her with rea - 
ſon and a four face. Ud'ſlife, Sir, attack her with a fiddle ! 
double your good humour, give her a ball, powder your 
periwig at her, let her cheat you at cards alittle, and I'll 
warrant all's right again. But to come upon a poor wo- 
man with the gloomy face of jealouſy, before ſhe gives 
the leaſt occaſion for it, is to ſet a complaiſant rival in too 
favourable a light. Sir, Sir, I muſt tell you, I haveſeen = 
thoſe have owed their ſucceſs to nothing elſe. 

Car. Say no more. I have beento blame; but there 
ſhall be no more ot. | 
en. 1 ſhould puniſn you but Jullys boner, or 

'8 
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What's paſt, if. 1 carried back what I have brought you. 
But I'm good natyred; fo, here tis; open it, and ſee how 
wrong you timed your jealouſy. [ Gives the letter. 


un., [Roads] If you love me with that tenderneſs 
you have made me long believe you do, this letter will be 
welcome z.'ris to tell you, you have leave to plead a daugh- 
ter's weaknebs to a father's indulgence ; and if you pre: 
vail with him to lay his commands upon me, you ſhall be 
happy as my obedience to them can make you. 
RE eee 9 LIEONOSA.“ 
Then I ſhall be what man was never yet, ¶ Ling the , 
ktter.} Ten thouſand bleflings on thee for thy news. I 
could adore thee as a deity. [ Embracing Jacin. 
Jacin. True . and blood, every inch of her, for 
all that. | + | 
" Car, [Reads again.] And if you preveil with bim to 
hy his commands upon me, you ſhall be as happy as my 
obedience to them can make you.“ —— Oh, happy, hap- 
py Carlos !--But what ſhall I fay to thee, for this wel- 1 
come meſſage? [To Jacinta.] Alas, I want words! Bur 
let this ſpeak for me, and this, and this, and—— 
REED [ Giving her his ring, watch, and purſe. | 
Fan. Hold, Sir; pray, leave a little ſomething for our 
board wages. You can't carry them all, 1 believe. [To 
Jacinta. ] Shall I eaſe you'of this? | 
| ©» © * [Offering to take the purſc. 
| Facin, No; but you may carry— that, firrah, | 
| [Giving him a box o the tat » > 
Sen. The jade's grown purſe-proud already. | 
Car. Well, dear Jacinta, fay ſomething to your ebar- 
ming miſtreſs, that I am not able to ſay myſelf; but, above 
all, excuſe my late unpardonable folly, and offer her my 
life ro expiate my crime. | 2 
Facin. The beſt for pardon will be never to repeat 
the fault. 5 x | 
Car. If that will de, 'tis ſealed for ever. 
Facin. Enough. But I muſt begone. Succeſs attend 
you with the old gentleman. Good bye t'ye, Sir. [ Exit. 
Car. Eternal bleſſings follow thee. | 
San, I think ſhe has taken them allyyith- her ; the jade 


Has gvt her apron full, 9 
| | 2 Car. f 
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Car. Is not that Lorenzo coming this 2 
San. Yes, tis he. For my Parte now, Pityit 


gentleman. * 
Enter, Loranzo. "4 

Car. Vl let him ſee at laſt I can be earful to. {tt 
Your, ſervant, Don Lorenzo —How, do you | 
morning | ? 

Lor. I thank you, Don Carlos; perfeaty ell bod 
in body and mind. 

Car. What, cured of your love hen J | 

Lor. No, nor 1 hope I never ſhall. May 1 alk you 
how tis with yours? 
1 Inereaſing every hour. We are very conſtant 

t 


Lor. I find ſo much delight i in being ſo, I hope I never - 


ſhall be otherwiſe, 
Car. Thoſe joys I am well acquainted ik but ſhould 


| loſe them ſoon, were I to meet a cool reception. 
Lor. That's every generous lover's cale, no doubt; | 
an angel could not fire m 7 heart, but with an equal flame. 
Car. And yet you ſaid you ſtill loved Leonora. 
Lor. And yet I ſaid I loved her. 60 
Car. Does ſhe then return you e 
Lor. Every thing my paſſion can require. ö 
Car. Its wants are ſmall, I find. 
Lor. Extended as the heavens. : 
Car. I pity you. 

Tor. He muſt be a deity that does ſo. | 
Car. Vet I'm a mortal, and once more can pity you. 
Alas, Lorenzo ! *tis a poor cordial to an aching heart, to 
have the 3 e alone announce it happy; n * 

mean; uld be more a man. 

Lor. 1 find I have made you an unhappy one, ſo n 
forgive the boilings of your ſpleen. | 

„This ſeeming calmneſs might have the effect your 

= propoſes by lit, had I not a teſtimony of her love 
would (ſhould I ſhew it) fink you to the centre. 

Tor. Yet ſtill I'm calm as ever. | | 

Car. Nay, then, have at your peace. Read that, and 
end the farce. { Gives Hin Leonoty' 5 ler. : 

Lor. [ Reads.) 1 have read t. bor 

Car. And know the hand? * 3 * Sy; 
Toh 1 5 ore 
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0 THE MISTAKE. 
Lor. *Tis Leonora; Thave often ſeen it. 
Lan: Hhape you then at laſt are ſatisfied. 5 
Lor. 1 am. [ Smiling. 3 Carlos. LE. 
San. Sure he's mad; muſler. 
+ Car, Mad, ſay'ſt thou ? | | 
| Saw. And yet, by*rlady, that was a ſort of a dry, ſober 
{mile at going off. 
ur. Avery ſober one! Had he ſhewn me ſuch a let- 
ter, I had put on another countenance, 
San. Ay, o' my conſeience, had you. 
i Cars re's myſlery in this. I like it not. | 
San, I ſee his man and confident there, Lopez. Shall 
L.draw bim on à Seotch pair of boots, maſter, and make 
bim tell all? 
' - Car. Some queſtions I muſt aſk him; cafl bim hither. 
| Gon, Hem ! Lopez, hem 


f Enter Lopes. 
Lap. Who calls? | 4 


, "San. I and- maſter. 

Lo. I can't : 

Sas. vos can indeed, Sir. Le len tim, 
Car. Whither in ſuch haste, honeſt Loper ? What, 


upon ſome love-errand ? 
 Lop. Sir, yourifervant 3 I A rel but I was 


going 

Car. I gueſs where ; but 3 need n 
me any more; thy maſter an onger rivals; I 
have yielded up the cauſe; the Judy wal ive it fo, fo I 


ſubmit. | 
Is it poſſible, Sir ꝰ Sball E then live to fee m 
a= and you friends again? F 
© San. 3 and . better, thou and T ſhall be 
* friends too. There will be no more fear of Chriſtian 
© bloodſhed, I give thee up Jacinta ; ſhe's a ſlippery 
* houſewife ; ſo maſter and I are going to match our · 
* de elſewhere. 
- But is it poſſible, Sir your honour ſhould be in 
hs — ?* I'm afraid you are pleaſed to be merry with 
your poor humble ſervant. | 
Car, Em not at preſent much diſpoſed ro mirth ; my 
indifference in this matter is not ſo thoroughly formed; 


but wy reaſon has ſo far maſtered my paſſion, to ſhew - 


wes * 1 : * * 
* = 
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«ts 4 
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*is in vain to purſue 2 Woman whoſe. hears already, is 
another's. *'Tis what I have ſo pleinlyſeep-of late, 1 
5 "> my nn a ad, * r 


T. Well Sir, to be plain with you, this is he * 
full news I have heard this long times fur I always 
knew you to be a mighty honeſt} gentlemam : and,,gnod 
faith, it oſten went to the heart o me, /.to-ſes yourſo 
abuſed. Dear, dear; have I often ſaid-to myſelf (when 
— en have had a A 


Car. Ha! 

Lan. Hold, maſter, Ant Killin yet. LA in Gur. 

Lop. I ſay, I have ſaid to myſelf, —— 
are women, aud hat: pity it is they ſhould. be. ſuffered in 
a Chriſtian oountry ! What a ſhame they ſhould be allowed. 
to play Will ini the ·wiſp with men of -Honous;; and lead 
? hem through thorns and briars and toes. ant: rugged 
ways, tilhtheir hearts are torn in pieces Kue en oldicoat; 
| in a fox-chaſe ! I ſay, I have ſaidtompſcli——— : 

Ca... Thau haſt ſad enough th thyſelf, but ſay alittle. =_ 

more to me. Where were theſe ſecret — thou 

talkefrof:2* _ 
Top. In ſundry places, and by divers ayes, ſonecimes? g 
in the — gone Fr ſometimes ut the 

court, ſometimes i in the 2 ; ut the FO "place when abs, . 


_ kiffoffki 
- Car. In hell. A 14d 144) babar 
» Leb. Sir! =— 
* . Speak, fury! what —— unt | 
Lop. The kiſs of peace, Sir, we kiſnof-unlos, en 
of conſummation. | 
"Gare. "Thou heft, Willa! S184 1: Shen 
Lair know but] may, Sit-———Whet-the.devil's 
the matter now ? [Aar 
Car. There's nor-one wn of trath-in-all-thy cutie 
tongue has uttered. b 


No, 811—1—1—believe there-iv.not 
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' thee. Let this obtain my pardon. lo bim — ] V! 


Have ſaid too much. 


4 25 moonꝰs up, my lady will give you a meeting in the 


- * "Y 7 j 
, * 


Dx We hauen 27 Ty 10 FIT " 
Car. Speak then the truth, as thou void, do mere 


Hour of deatn. 1 | 
Lop. Yes, at the gallows, and be tured off as ſoon as 


I've one. 1 . 
Cur. Wiide's that you-ourmor? | "8: 1 
E "Nothin but a ſhort prayer. K en 
Cur. I am di „and fright the 8 * tel. 
ung te w har I am upon the rack'to know. I Hidl.] For 
ve me, Lopez; I am to blame to ſpeak thus harſhly to 


Thou ſeeſt I am diſturbed, 
- Lop. Yes, Sir, I ſee I have 1 N led into a ſaare; I 


Car. And yet thou muſt fay more; 3 nothing can leſſen 
my torment but a farther knowledge of what cauſes. my 
miſery.” Speak then, have I any thing to hope ? tf 

L. Nothing; but that you may be a happier batche- | , 
lor, than my maſter may ee r . 
Er. Married, ſay ſt thou? 
I did, Sir, and I believe ben an G to in a 


„Gelees ti | 
Car. Oh, torment But give me more on t; when, 


How, to whom, where? 


Laß. wann, e Lesen, by the purſn, in the N 


e 4.434 
Car. Look to't, if this-be falſe, 1 life ſhall pay the 


torment thou haſt given me. Begone 
Lop. With the body and the ſoul o' me. [Exit. 


1 San. Baſe news, maſter, *: 
. Car. Sao my inſulting rival $ ſmile ſpeaks o. out. Kara | 
Enter ies 2 1 
acin. I'm come in haſte to tell you, Sir, chat as e 


Ss © £#& & 


cloſe walk by the back - door of the garden; ſhe thinks ſhe 
has ſomething to propoſe to you will eg get her fa- 


ther's conſent tomarry you. 
Car. Paſt · ſuffera this npgrivation; is not to . 
borne. Go, chankher+ with 1. =y Wt 247” let. 
them blaſt her while their, venam's 3 Exit. 
n Won't thou explain ? What's chis * * 


San. 5 


THE MISTAKE. 4; 
San. And dar'ſt thou aſk me queſtions; ſmooth- fac'd 
iniquity, crocodile of Nite, fyren of the rocks ?*Go, car- 
ry back the too gentle anſwer thou haſt received ;z only let 
me add with the poet: LE: bo Ih af ge 
We are no' fools, trollop, my maſter nor me 
And thy miſtreſs may goto the devil with thee: © 
„ 59g e Gait. 
Facin, Am I awake -I fancy not. A very idle dream 
this. Well, I' go talk in my fleep to my ſady about it ; 
and when T awake, we'll try what interprefation we can 
make ont. 1 0 Exit. 
a Env of the Frasr Aer. 
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Mean og; 
Enter Camillo and Iſabell˖a. 
Rd enen ee $4103, ung 
T FOW can you doubt my ſecrecy ? Have you not 
He of? nan 
Cam. Nay, I am determined to truſt ydu. But are we 
ſafe here? Can nobody overhear us Oo 
1/2. * Safer much than in a room.“ Nobody can come 
within hearing, before we ſee them. 
Cam. And yet how hard 'tis for me to break filence 
Lab. Your ſecret, ſure, muſt be of great importance. 
Cam. You may be ſure it is, when I confeſs tis with -* 
- regret I own it e'en to you; and were it poffible, you 
= ſhould not know it. > if ER ** 4 
| Dab. *Tis frankly own'd, indeed; but tis not kind, 
1 perhaps not prudent, after what you'know I already am 
if acquainted with. Have I not been bred up with you? 
And am I ignorant of a ſecret, which, were it known 
Cam. Would be my ruin—I con fes it would.” 1 own 
you know why both my birth and ſex are thus difguiſed;; 
ou know how I was taken from my cradle to ſecure the 
eſtate, which had elſe been loſt by young Camillo's death 
N but which is now ſafe in my ſuppoſed father's hands, 
| © by my paſſing for his fon ; and tis becaute you know 
| * all this, I have reſolved to open farther wonders to you.“ 
But before I ſay any more, you muſt refolve one doubt, 
which often gives me great diſturbance ; whether Don 
B ; Alvarez 


* 


wo , Gt r 
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4 THE MISTAKE. 
Alvarez ever was himſelf privy to the myſtery which has 
diſguiſed my ſex, and made me.paſs for his ſon ? 
ab. What you aſk me, is a thing has often perplex- 
ed my thoughts, as well as yours, nor could my mother 
ever reſolve the doubt. You know when that young child 
Camillo died, in whom was wrapped up ſo much expec- 
ration, from the great eſtate his uncle's will (even before 
he came into the world) had left him; his mother made 
a ſecret of his. death to her huſband Alvarez, and readily 
fell in with a propoſal made her, to take you (who then 
was juſt Camillo's age) and bring you up in his room. 
You have heard how .you were then at nurſe with my 
mother, and how your own was privy and conſenting to 
the plot; but Don Alvarez was never let into it by em. 
Cam. Don't you then think it probable his wife might 
after tell him? | 
Jab. Twas ever thought, nothing but a death-bed re- 
pentance could draw it from her to any one, and that 
. was, prevented by the ſuddeneſs of her exit to r'other 
world, which did not give her even time to call heaven's 
* mercy on her. And yet, now I have ſaid all this, I 
on the correſpondence and friendſhip I obſerve he 
holds with your real mother, gives me ſome ſuſpicion, 
and the preſents he often makes her (which people ſel- 
* dom do for nothing) confirm it. But fince this is all I 
* can {ay to you on that point, pray let us' come to the 
ſecret, which you have made me impatient to hear. 
Cam. Know then, that though Cupid is blind, he is 
not to be deceived; I can hide my ſex from the world, 
' but not from him ;* his dart has found the way through 
the manly garb I wear, to pierce a virgin's tender heart. 
I love { 
Lab. How! | 4 
Cam. Nay, ben't ſurprized at that, I have other won- 
ders for you. 1 
Jab. Quick, let me hear em. 
Cam. I love Lorenzo. 5 
Jab. Lorenzo! Moſt nicely hit. The very man from 
whom your impoſture keeps this vaſt eſtate; and who, 
on the firſt knowledge of your being a woman, would 
enter into poſſeſſion of it. This is indeed a wonder. 
Cam, Then wonder farther Kill, I am his wife. 
2 Laß. 
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Lab. Ha! His wife! | 21 wat 
Cam. His wife, Iſabella; and yet thou haſt not all my 


wonders, I am his wife without his knowledge; he does 


not even know I am a woman. 
Jab. Madam, your humble ſervant ; if you pleaſe to 
go on, I won't interrupt you, indeed T won't. 
Cam. Then hear bow thefe ſtrange things have paſt : 


Lorenzo, bound unregarded in my fiſter's chains, ſeemed . 


in my eyes a conqueſt worth her care. Nor could I ſee 


him treated with contempt, without growing warm in 


his intereſt : I blamed Leonora for not being touched 
with his merit; I blamed her ſo long, till I grew touched 


with it myſelf: and the reaſons I urged to vahquiſh her 


heart, inſenfibly made a conqueſt of my own : * *twas 
thus, my friend, I fell. What was next to be done 


my paſſion pointed out: my heart I felt was warmed -: 
© to a noble enterprize ; I gave it way, and boldly on it 
led me.“ Leonora's name and voice, in the dark ſhades + . 


of night, I borrowed, to engage the object of my wiſh- 


es. I met him, Ifabella, and ſo deceived him; he cans - 


* not blame me, ſure, for much I bleſt him. But to 


« finiſh this ſtrange ſtory : In ſhort, I own, I long had 
loved; but finding my father moſt averſe to my deſires, 
I at laſt had forced myſelf to this ſecret correſpondences 


I urged the miſchiefs would attend the knowledge on't, 


© I urged them ſo, he thought them full of weight, ſo 


yielded to obſerve what rules I gave him: they were 
to paſs the day with cold indifference, to avoid even 


+ ſigns or looks of intimaty, but gather for the ſtill, the 


« ſecret night, a flood of love to recompenſe the loſſes of 
the day. 
«© what contrivances we formed to bring this toying to a 


« ſolid bliſs.” Know only, when three nights we thus 


bad paſſed, the fourth it was agreed ſhould make us one 


for ever; each kept their promiſe, and laſt night has 


Joined us. 


Jab. Indeed your talents paſs my poor extent ; you . 


ſerious ladies are well formed for bufineſs ; what wretch- 
ed work a poor coquet had made on't ; but ſtill there's 


that remains will try your ſkill; you have your man, 


but— — N 
| 4D | Cam, 


I will not trouble you with lovers cares, nor 


— 
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Cam. Lovers think no farther, the object of that paſ- 
ſion poſſeſſes all defire; + however I have opened to you 
my wondrous fituation, | It you can adviſe me in m 
« difficulties to come, you will.“ But fee—My huſband1, 

dE SEARS, SITS Enter Lorenzo. 4 8 

Ler. You look as if you were buſy; pray tell me, if I | 
interrupt you, Fl] retire; - 85 

Cum. No, no, you have a right to interrupt us, ſince 
you were the ſubject of our diſcourſe. 

Cam. You were; nay, I'll tell you how you enter- 
tained us, too. 0 4 

Lor. Perhaps I had as good avoid hearing that, 

Cam. You need not fear, it was not to your diſadvan- 
tage; I was commending you, and ſaying, if I had been 
a woman, I had been in danger; nay, I think I ſaid I 
ſhould infallibly have been in love with you. 

Lor. While fuch an If is in the way, you run no great 
rifque in declaring: but you'd be finely catchel now, 
ſhould fome wonderful transformation give me a claim to 

,your heart. E 36-4 TP 

Cam. Not ſorry for't at all; for I ne'er expect to ſind a 
miſtreſs pleaſe me half ſo well as you would do if I were 

ours. . | 

8 Lor. Since you are ſo well inclined to me imtyour 
wiſhes, Sir, I ſuppoſe (as the fates have ordained it) you 
would have ſome pleaſure in helping me to a miſtreſs, 
ſince you can't be mine yourſelf. - 

Cam. Indeed 1 ſhould not. 

Lor. Then my obligation is but ſmall to you. 

Cam. Why, would you have a woman, that is in love 
with you herſelf employ her intereſt to help you to ano- 
ther? | 

Lor. No, but you being no woman might. 

Cam. Sir, tis as a woman I ſay what I do, and I ſup- 
poſe myſelf a woman when I defign all theſe favours to 
du: therefore out of that ſuppoſition, I have no other 
od intentions to you than you may expect from any 

one that ſays, he*'s—Sir, your humble ſervant, | 

Lor. So unleſs heaven is pleaſed to work a miracle, 


and from a ſturdy young fellow, make you a W 
e 


Y 


THE MISTAKE 19 
ed young lady, I'm to get little by your good opinion of 


me. 
Cam. Yes; there is one means yet left (on this ide. a 
miracle) that would perhaps engage me, if with an ho- 
neſt oath you could declare, were I a woman, I might 
diſpute your heart, even with the firſt of my pretendiog 


ſex. 
Lor. Then ſolemnly and honeſtly I ſwear, that had you 


been a woman, and I the maſter of the world, 1 think I 
ſhould have laid it at your feet. 

Cam. Then honeſtly and ſolemnly I ſwear, Nebst 
wards all your intereſt ſhall be mine. 

Lor. I have a ſecret to impart to yau will quickly try 
your friendſhip. 

Cam. I have a ſecret to unfold to you, will put you even 
to a fiery trial. 

Lor. What do you mean, Camillo? | 

Cam. I mean that I love, where I never durſt yet own 


it yet where *tis in your power to make me the appict 
Lor. Explain, Camillo; and be aſſured, if your hap» 


ineſs is in m er, tis in your own. 
"hw Alas! oo promiſe fs you know not what. 

Lor. I promiſe nothing but what I will perform; name 
the perſon. 

Cam, *Tis one who is very near to you. 

Lor. If 'tis my fiſter, why all this pain in bringing 
forth the ſecret ? | 

Cam, Alas! it is e en 

Lor. Speak ! 

Cam, I cannot yet ; farewel. 

Lor. Hold! Pray ſpeak it now. - * 

Cam. I muſt not: but when you tell me your ſecret, : 
you ſhall know mine, | 

Lor. Mine is not in my power, witb out the conſent 
of another. 

Cam. Get that conſent and then we'll 

will keep their oaths. . e > * beſt 

Lor. I am content. 

Cam. And I. Adieu. . 

Lor, Farewel. Ei Lorenzo. 

; B 3 Enter 


Coe 


Eater Leonora end Jacinta. 

Leo. *Tis enough: I will revenge myſelf this way: if 
it does but: torment him, I ſhall be content to find no 
other pleaſure in it. Brother, you'll wonder at my change, 
after all my ill uſage of Lorenzo, I am determined to be 
his wife. 2 775 

Cam. How, fiſter! ſo ſudden a turn! This inequality 
of temper indeed is not commendable. | 

Leo. Your change, brother, is much more juſtly ſur- 
prizing ; you hitherto have pleaded for him ſtrongly, ac- 
cuſed me of blindneſs, cruelty and pride; — I 
yieldto your reaſons, and refolve in his favour, you blame 
my compliance, and appear againſt his 1utereſt. 

Cam, I quit his ſervice for what's dearer to me, yours: 
I hare learned from ſure intelligence, the attack he made 

on vou was but a feint, and that his heart is in another's: 
chain; I would not therefore ſee you ſo expoſed, to offer 
up yourſelf to one who muſt refuſe you. 

Teo. If that be all, leave me my honour to take care 
of; I am no ſtranger to his 'wiſhes ; he won't refuſe me, 
brother, nor, I hope, will you, to tell him of my reſo- 
lution: If you do, this moment with my own tongue 
(through all a virgin's bluſhes) Vilown to him I am de- 
termined in his favour—You pauſed as it you'd let the 
taſk lie on me. L | | 

Cam. Neither on you, nor me; I have a reaſon you 
are yet a ſtranger to: knowthen, there 1s a virgin, young 
and tender, whoſe peace and happineſs ſo much are mine, 
I cannot ſee her miſerable; ſhe loves him with that tor- 
rent of defire, that, were the world reſigned her in his 
ſtead, ſhe'd ſtill be wretched. I will not pique you to a 
female ſtrife, by ſaying you have not charms to tear him 
from her; but I would move you to a female ſoftneſs, by 
telling you her death would wait your conqueſt, What 
J hare more to plead is as a brother; I hope that gives 
me ſome ſmall intereſt in you? Whatever it is, you ſee 
how I'd employ it. Wa 

Leo. You ne'er could put it to a harder ſervice.* I 
beg a little time to think: pray leave me to myſelf a- 


while. | | | 
Cam. I ſhall; I -only aſk that you would think, and 
then you won't refuſe me, [ Exit Cam 
7. acin.. 
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Facin. Indeed, Madam, I am of your brother's mind; 
though for another cauſe;. but ſure tis worth twice think 
ing on for your on ſake: you are too violent. 

„„ A ſlighted woman knows no hounds. Vengeance 
is all the cordial ſhe can have, fo ſnatches at the neareſt# 
Ungrateful wretch ! to uſe me with ſuch inſolence. 

Facin. You ſee me as much enraged. at it as you are 
yourſelf, yet my brain 4s roving after the cauſe, for ſome-' 
thing there muſt be; never letter was received by man 
with more paſſion and tranſport; I was almoſt as charm - 
ing a goddeſs as yourſelf, only for bringing it. Vet, when 
in a moment after I came with a meſſage worth a dosen 
on't, never was witch fo handled: ſomething muſt have 
paſſed between one and t'other, that's ſure. : 

Leo. Nothing could paſs worth my enquiring after, 
ſince nothing could happen that. can excuſe his uſage of 
me; he had a letter under my hand which owned him 
maſter of my heart; and till I contradicted it with my 
mouth, he ought not to doubt the truth on't. . + 
Facin. Nay, I confeſs, Madam, I han't a word to fay - 
for him. I'm afraid he's but a rogue at bottom, as well 
as my Shameleſs that attends him; we are bit, by my 
troth, and haply well enough ſerved, for liſtening to 
the glib tongues of the raſcals; but be comforted; Ma- 
dam; they*tl fall into the hands of ſome foul fluts or 
other, before they die, that will ſet our account even 
with em. . [043 

Leo. Well, let him laugh; let him glory in what he 
has done: he ſhall fee I have a fpirit can uſe him as I 
ought. F - 721 
Facin, And let one thing be your comfort, by the 
way, Madam, that in ſpite of all your dear afſections ta 
him, you have had the grace to keep him at arm's end. 
You han't thanked. me for't; but good faith *twas-well I 
did not ſtir out of the chamber that fond night. Fer there 
2 times the ſtouteſt of us are in danger, the raſcals whee- 

le ſo. „ 
Leo. In ſhort my very ſoul is fired with this treatment; 
and if ever that perfidious monſter ſhould relent, though 
he would crawl like a poor worm beneath my feet, nay 
plunge a dagger in his heart, to bleed for pardon: 1 
charge thee ſtrictly, charge thee on thy life, thou E 
. r 


U 


here comes your father. 
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urge a look to melt me toward him, but ſtrongly buoy 


me up in brave reſentment ; and if thou ſee'ſt (which 


heaven avert) a glance of weakneſs in me, .rouze to my 
memory the vile wrangs I've borne, and blazon em with 
{kill in all their glaring colours, "A 

FJacin. Madam, never doubt me; I am charged to the 
mouth with fury, and if ever I meet that fat traitor of 


mine, ſuch a volley will I pour about his ears Now 


heaven prevent all haſty vows ; but in the humour I am, 
methinks I'd my maidenhead to my co!d grave 
with me before I'd let it fimper at the raſcal. But ſoft ; 


| | Enter Alvarez. | 
Alv. Leonora, I'd have you retire a little, and ſend 
your brother's tutor to me, Metaphraſtus. 

1 ; Exeunt Leonora and Jacinta, 
T'll try if I can diſcover by his tutor, what it is that ſeems 
ſo much to work his brain of late; for ſomething more 
than common there plainly does appear, yet nothing 


I; that can diſturb his ſoul, like what I have to torture mine 


on his account. Sure nothing in this world is worth a 
© troubled mind : what racks has avarice ſtretched me on ! 
© I wanted nothing ; kind heaven hath given me a plen- 
© teous lot, and ſeated me in great abundance.” Why 


then 1 I of this impoſture ? What have I gained 


by it? Wealth and miſery, I have bartered peaceful 

days for reſtleſs nights; a wretched bargain ! he that 

merchandizes thus, muſt be undone at laſt, 
Enter Metaphraſtus. 

Metaph. Mandatum tuum curo diligenter. 

Alv. Maſter, I had a mind to aſk you | 
 Metaph. The title, maſter, comes from Magis and Ter, 
which is as much as to ſay, thrice worthy. 

Atv. I never heard ſo much before, but it may be true 
for aught I know: but maſter | 
 Metaph. Go on. y 

Alu. Why fo I will if you'll let me; but don't inter- 
rupt — then, - 

Metap'. Enough, proceed. ' 

Av. Why — Matter, for the third time, my ſon 
Camillo gives me much uneaſineſs of late; you know L 


love him, and have many careful thoughts about him. 
| Metaphi + 


= 
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Metaph. Tis true, Filio, non poteft praferri, nift fili> \ 
| Alu. Maſter, when one has buſineſs to talk on, theſe 

ſcolaſtic expreſſions art not of uſe ; I believe you a great 
Latiniſt ; poſſibly you may underſtand Greek; thoſe who, 
recommended you tome, ſaid ſo, and I am willingit ſhould? 
be true: but the thing I want to diſcourſe you about. 
at preſent, does not properly give you an occaſion to dil- 
play your learning. Beſides, to tell you truth, ill 
at all times be loſt upon me; my father was a wiſe man, 
but he taught me nothing beyond common ſenſe ; I know 
but one tongue in the world, which luckily being under- 
ſtood. by you as well as me, I fancy whatever thoughts 
we have to communicate to one another, may reaſonably. 
be conveyed in that, without having recourle to the lan- 
guage of Julius Cæſar. an 
Metaph. You are wrong, but may proceed. 
Alv, I thank you: what is the matter I do not know, 
but though 1t is of the utmoſt conſequence to me to mar- 
ry my ſon, what match ſoever I propoſe to him, he ſhall - 
finds ſome pretence or other to decline it. 8 
Metaph. He is perhaps of the humour of a brother of 
Marcius Tullius, who | 
Alv. Dear Maſter, leave the Greeks and the Latins, 
and the Scotch and the Welch, and let me go on in my 
buſineſs; what have thote people to do with my ſon's” 
marriage? $ 1 
Metaph. Again you are wrong; but go on. | 
Atv. I ſay then, that I have ſtrong apprehenſions, from 
his refuſing all my propoſals, that he may have ſome ſe- 
cret inclination of his own ; and to confirm me in this 
fear, I yeſterday obſerved him (without his knowing it) 
in a corner of the grove, where nobody comes 
Metaph. A place out of the way, you would ſay; a a 
place of retreat. : 22 IT. 
Alv. Why,. the corner of a grove; where nobody 
comes, 1s a place of retreat, is it not ? 3 
Metaph. In Latin, Seceſſus. 
Alv, Ha! | | WEETD * 
Metaph. As Virgil has it, Eft in ſeeeſſu locus. 
Alu. How could Virgil have it, when I tell you no 
ſoul was there but he and L 7, i. 
Metaph, 
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Metaph. Virgil is a famous author; I quote his ſaying 
as a phraſe more proper to the occafion than that you 
uſe, and not as one who was in the wood with you. 

A. And I tell you, I hope to be as famous as any 
Virgil of em all, when I have been dead as long, and 
have no need of a better phraſe than my own to tell you 
my meaning. | £ 

Metaph. You ought, however, to make choice of the 
words molt uſed by the beſt authors. Tz vivendo bonos, 


as they ſay, /cribendo ſequare peritos. 


Alb. Again! 
Metaph. Tis Quintilian's own precept. 


Av. Oons— 


Metaph. And he has ſomething very learned upon it, 
that may be of ſervice to you to hear. 
Av. You ſon of a whore, will you hear me ſpeak ? 

Metaph. What may be the occaſion of this unmanly 

on ? What isit you would have with me ? 

Alu. rn tap might have known an hour ago, if 


you had pleaſ 
Metapb. You would then have me hold my peace—1 
ſhall. | | 


Av. You will do very well. 
Metaph. You ſee I do; well, go on. | 
Alv. Why then, to begin once again, I ſay my ſon 


Metaph. Proceed ; I ſhan't interrupt you. 

2 1 ſay, my ſon Camillo yy” 

Metaph. What is it you ſay of your ſon Camillo ? 

Alv. That he has got a dog of a tutor, whoſe brains 
P11 beat out, if he won't hear me ſpeak. 

Metaph. That dog 1s a philoſopher, contemns paſſion, 
and yet will hear you. 

Av. I don't believe a word on't, but I'll try once 
again; I have a mind to know from you, whether you 
have obſerved any thing in my ſon 

Metaph. Nothing that is like his father. Go on. 

Av. Have a care. 

-Metaph. I do not interrupt you; but you are long in 
coming to a concluſion. | | 
Au., Why, thou haſt not let me begin yet. 
| Metaph, And yet tis high time to have made an _ 
| | V 


8 


Av. Doſt thou know thy danger? I have not thus 
much patience left. [ Shewing the end of his finger. 
Metaph. Mine is already conſumed. I do not ule to 
be thus treated; my profeſſion is to teach and not to 
bear, yet I have hearkened like a ſchool-boy, and am 
not heard although a maſter. r 
Alu. Get out of the room. * 
Metaph. I will not. If the mouth of a wiſe man be 
ſhut, he is, as it were, a fool; for who ſhall know his 
_ underſtanding ? Therefore acertain philoſopher ſaid well, 
Speak, that thou may'ſt be known; great talkers, with- 
out knowledge, are as the winds that whiſtle : but they 
who have learning, ſhould ſpe k aloud, If this be not 
permitted, we may expect to ſee the whole order of na- 
ture o'crthrown ; hens devour foxes, and lambs deſtroy 
wolves ; nurſes ſuck children, and children give ſuck ; 
generals mend ſtockings, and chambermaids take towns 3 
we may expect, I ſay HE 345 
Alv. That, and that, and that, and 
[Strikes him, and kicks him, and then follows bim off with 
bell at his car, 


Metaph. O Tempora! O mores ! 
LY Exp of the Szcoyp Aer. 
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Aer . 
SCENE, the Street,. 


Enter Lopez. 


Lo EE. | 
Ometimes Fortune ſeconds a bold defign, and when 
Folly has brought us into a trap, Impudence brings 
us out on't. I have been caught by this hot · headed lo- 
ver here; and have been told, like a puppy, what I ſhall 
be beaten for like a dog. Come, courage, my dear Lo- 
pez; fire will fetch out fire. Thou haſt told one body 
thy maſter's ſecret, eben tell it to half a dozen more, and 
try how that will thrive. Go, tell it to the two old Dons, 
the lovers“ fathers, The thing's done, and can't be K 
trie v 
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trie ved. Perhaps they'll lay their two ancient heads 
er, Club a Neun Lori of wiſdom a: piece. and, wi 
great penetration, at laſt find out that *tis beſt to ſubwir, 
where 'tis not in their power to do otherwiſe. This be- 
ing reſolved, there's no time to be loſt. 


- 
* 0 


| 1 at Alvarez”s door, 

Alu. Who knocks bs tes [Within. 

Tb. Lopez. | | 

Alto. What dot want? [Looking out. 

Lap. To bid you good - morrow, Sir. 

Av. Well, good-morrow to thee again. [Retires. 
Los. What a I think he does not care for my 
bs ng. 10 [Knocks . 

Alv. Who knocks ? 

Lopez. $6, 36 
| . What wouldſt have? © [ Looks ont, 


Loop. My old maſter, Sir, gives his ſervice to You, and 
deſires to know how you do. 

Av. How I do! 'by well. How ſhould I do? Ser- 
vice to him again. LKetires. 

Lop. Sir. 

Av. [returning.) What che deuce wouldſt thou have 
with me, with thy r and thy ſervices? 

Lop. Ne, man not underſtand good - breeding, I 
find. .] Why, Sir, my maſter has ſome very ear- 
nell bur delt with you. 

Av. Buſineſs! About what? What buſineſs can he 
have with me? 

Lop. I don't know, truly; but tis ſome very impor- 
tant matter: he has juſt now, as I hear, diſcovered ſome 
great ſecret, which he muſt needs talk with you about. 

Alv. Ha! a ſecret, ſay'ſt thou ? 

Lop. Ves; and bid me bring him word, if you were at 
Home, 'he d be with you preſently, 'Sir, your humble 
"ſervant. * [Exit Lopez. 

Av. Aﬀecret, and muſt ſpeak with me about it! Hea- 
vens, how I tremble ! What can this meſſage mean 7 1 
have very little acquaintance with bim; what buſineſs 
can he have with me? An important ſecret twas, he 
'faid, and that he had juſt diſcovered it. Alas! I have in 
the World but one; TP; it be that — I'm loſt; an eternal 
"blot muſt fix upon me. How unfortunate am I, chat I 

have 


as. & 
- 


| 
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have not followed the honeſt caunſely of my heart, which 
have often urged me to ſet my conſcience at eaſe, by ren - 
dering to him the eſtate which is his due, and Which, by 
a foul impoſture, I keep from him. Bur tis no too late, 
my villainy is out, and I ſhall- not only be forced, with 
ile: to reſtore him what is his, hut ſhall be perþaph 
condemned to make him reparation with * own, Oh, 
- werrible view! traſh) 

. Enter Don Felix. | 

Don Fel. My ſon to go and marry her, without her 6 | 
ther's knowledge? This can never end well. I don't 
knew what to do. He'll conclude I was privy to it, and 
his power and intereſl are fo great at court, he may with 
eaſe contrive my ruin. I tremble at his ſending to ſpeale 
with me- Mer on me ! there he is. | [ Hide, 

dv. Ah! ſhield me, kind heaven! There's Don Fe- 
kx come. (How L am ſtruck with the fight of him! Oh, 


the torment of a guilty, mind! [AA. 

Don Fel. What ſhall I ay ta Tiften Mm? Ie. 

Atv. How ſhall I to6k him in the face? fide. 

Don Fel. Tis impoſſible he can forgive i ir. Afide. 
Av. He'll certainly expoſe me t the whole world. 

Afi%es 

Don Fel. I ſee his coumrenance change. : Afle, 


Atv. Wich what eontemprhelooks pn me ! Af. 
Don. Fel. I ſee, Don Alvarez, by the diſorder ot your 
= you are but too well informed of what SPE 


Ale. * [is true. 

Don Fd. The news may elt tyrpiite you ; ; *ris what 
1 have been far from apprehending. $04 a 

Atv, Wrong; very wrong, indeed. 

Don. FA, The action is certainly, ro the laſt point, te 
be condemned, and 1 think nobody thould pictegd to ex- 
cuſe the guiſty. 3 

Atv. They are not to be excubed, though heaven may 
have mercy. 

Don Fel. That's what L hape you will couſider. 

Alv, We ſhould act as Chriſtians; 

Don, Fel. Moſt certainly. 

Aly. Let mercy then prevail. 

Don. Fel. It is indeed gt heavenly birth, 


2 ' | rp t 
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Ale. Generous Don Felix ! - war 1 

By Don Je. Too indulgent Alvarez! . 

+ Jv I thank you on my knee, 


Don Fil. Tis ! ae to have been rk, 


. 25 5 keccl. | 
4 Atv. 155 it RULE are fiicalds þ 4 -uk 4.4 

Don Fd. Embrace me to confirm it. L embrace. 

Al. Thou beſt of men * 

Dan Tel., Unlook'd kor bounty Nee 
Av. Did) you knou the torment &: . 1 this onhappy 
action has given me 2 n 

Dv Fel, Tis E it cou o othe [not 

my trouble been leſs. f 

Av. But ler my mis fortune be kept „ 

Doe Fil. Mpſt willipgly. My advantage is ſufficient 
by it, without the vanity. of making it public to the 


© world. 
* Alv. Incomparable goodne neſs ! That 1 hould-thus 
worthy ! [lat.] My honour , 


. * have wronged a man 
then is ſafe? ? 
Don Fel. For ever, even for ever let it be a ſecret, I 
ani content. 
Av. Noble gentleman ! [ Afide.} As to what, advan- 
tages ought to accrue to you by it, it ſhall be all to your 
eniire ſatisfaction. 
Don Fel. Wonderſul bounty ! 2 As to that, Don 
Alvarez, I leave it entirely to you, and ſliall be content 
with whatever you think reaſonable. | 
Atv. I thank-you, from my foul I muſt ; you know I 
moſt.— This mutt be an angel, not a man. [ Afede, 
Don Fel. The thanks lie on my fide, Alvarcz, for 
this uncxpetted proud; ©, but may all faults be tor- 
got, and heaven ever p r you. | 
Av. The ſame prayer 4 with a double fervour, offer 
* up for you. 
Don Fel. Let us then once more embrace, and be 
forgiveneſs ſealed for ever. 
A. Agreed ; thou belt of men, a 
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© [They embrace. 

Don Fel. This thing then being thus happily termi- 
ned, let me own to you, Don Alvarez, I was in ex- 
tr.me a; preliaunhons of j our utmoſt reſentment on this 


occaſion ; 


1 - 


8 


| fro a groundleſs apprehenfion of one misfortune, find 
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eccafion ; for I could not doubt but you had 8 
more happy . the diſpoſal of fo fait a daughfer 
as Leonora, than my'poor ſon's inferior fortune e er can 
anſwer ; 175 1 = e, and thor n 7 . 


Atv. H 
Don Fel. Nay, is tis very likely | Ae of i it may. 


not be very pleafing to you, tho" Your chriſtianity ai-d 
natural goodneſs have prevailed on you ſo generouſly to. 
forgive it. But to da juſtice to Leonora, and fcreen her” 
from your too harſh opinion in this unlucky action, "was _ 
that cunning wicked, crearure ttiat attend her, who, by 
unuſual arts, wrought her ro this" breach' of duty, tor 
her own incluiations were diſpoſed to all the modeſty and 

reſignation a father could"aſk gf A daughter; my Ga 
I can't excuſe,” but fince your the ke ut * 
youu! quite forget the fault of the 

. What a miſtake have I lain Lag here! E 4 


myſelf in the certainty of andbther. [ Hfede. © 
Be. R. He looks diturbed / what cap this 'mean ? a 
en Alk. 
Alv. My daughter ert to his for ! Rs ** 
Bur 1 find myſelt in fuch unruly agitation, Tomething ' 
wrong may happen if I continde with him; Piſthere- 
fore leave bim. L. Ha. 
= Fel. You ſeem thoughtful, Sir; 1 hope theres 


e, A ſudden diſorder I am ſeized wich; you'll par- 
don me, I muft retire. [ Exit. 
Don Fel. I don't like this—He went oddly 011 doubt 
he finds this bounty difficult to go through with. His. 
natural reſentmegt is making an attack — 4 
generofity. Pray Heaven it ben't too ſtrong for it. 

The misfortune is a great one, and can't but touch 


him nearly. lt was not natural to be fo calm: I with - 


© it don't yet drive him to he my ruin. But here comes 
this young hot-brained coxcomb, who, with bis mid- 
night amours, has been the cauſe of all this miſchief af 
me. | * 
Enter Lorenzo. 0 * 
So, Sir, are you come to receive my thanks "my your no- 


ble * You think 8 have done bravely now, 


D 
= So —_— — 


— 
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_ good chriſlian ovght to. be. 


MY ey id taks. 


uogracious offspring; ta bring. perpetual raph on me. 
Myſt, there never. PSS obj 47 5 * bu 
ter potion ot other of Your, Þ atio or me.? 5 

1 I am l Mn ve! done to de. 
ſexxe your anger) 

Don Hel. Nothing; ne of kink jn be world; 5 
not never do. Lam an old teſty fellow, and am always... 
ſcalding,, and, finding, fault for ;nothing,;, eomplaining 
that. I have, got acoxcomb of a ſon that wakes me yea: 
ry, of my, life, fancying, he . perrerts: the. order of na- 
tute, tutniog day into night and. night, into day; get - 
ting whims. in my brain than be,.conſumes. his life, in 
idleneſs,, unleſs en det e da ſome. no- 
ble ſtroke ohmiſchiefs, ing amimpertinent dream 
at this time; that. hehe. been making be fortune of the 
family, by. an under 1 with. che daughter of 
a may who, will cruſh. us all weder, for it. Ah, un- 

s{vretch ! to bring aa old man intgall this trouble. 
The: pain. chou gaveſt thy mother to bring thee into the 
world, and the D ou haſt given me to keep thee 
here, make the getting thee, {tho' tym in our honey- 
moon) a bitter remembrance to us both. Exit. 

Lor. 80 all's out Here's a noble ſtorm ariſing, 
and I'm at fea in a cock- boat. But which way could 
this buſineſs reach him ? By this traiĩtor Lopea—It muſt - 
be ſo, it could be no other way! for only be, and the. 
prieſt. that, marricd us, know of it. Ie viliain , will 
never confeſe, tho?, I muſl try a little, adgrefs. with him, 
ur conccalrmy anger. Oh! here he con. 


Ener D 
Lor. Lopez, 


Lops, Do qu call, Sir? 

Tor. I Bnd alt's diſcovered to my father; - the ſecret's 
out; he knw my marriage. 

Leh. He knovs your marriage! How the peſt ſhould . ' 
1hat happen, Sir? lis impaſſch e, that's all, 

Lor. I tell thee, tis true; he knows every particular. 
lit. 

Lep. He does ! Why. then, Sir, all I can ſay is, that 
Satan and be are be: ter acquainted an devil and a 


1 
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Lor. Which way he has diſcovered it I can't tell, „nor, 
am I much conce raed to know, ſidce, beyond all my ex- 
peRariong, I, find him perfectiy eaſy at it, and ready to 
excuſe m fault with better reaſons than I.can find toda . 


it ag wy 
| „ Syd G1 Tim very glad to hear that: Fo 
als , | [ 

Le "Tis une rl good fortune ;, but it could ne- 
ver. proceed p from his own temper ;_ there muſt ; * 
have been * 4 with bim to bring him to this 
calm: I'm ſure I owe much to the bounty of ſome friend 
or other; I wiſh I knew were my 9 that 1 
might acknowledge it as Lought. 

Fs. Are' 7” there abouts, i'faith ? Then harp” 2 
the word; T'gad In ons the thing, and receive his. 
bounty for 1. L. hy, Sin —ndt that I pretend 
to make a merit of, the matter, for, alas! I am but 
your poor hireling, and therefore bound in duty to'ren- 
der you all the ſervice I bono WT ris 8828 done 
it. 7 p 

Lor, What haft thou dent d: 

Ls. What no man elſe could: have Joker the job, 
Sir; told bim the ſecret, aud then ralked. him into : 
liking on't.. | 

Lor. Tis impoſſible : thou doſt not telt me true. 

. Sir, I ſcorn to reap any thin ng from another man's 
labours; but it this poor piece of ſervice carries. any 
merit wich ie, you now Know. where to reward! it. 

Lor. Thou art not ſerious. 

Lap. lam; or may bunger.be.my.,meſs-mate. 

Lor. And, may. famine be, mine, if I don" r 1eward thee 
for i it, as Foy deſerveſt —-Dead— 

ali a paſt at bim. 

Lob. H Ive a care there. {Lrgping, on one fde.] What 
do you mean, Sir! ? bar all ſurpriſe. 

Lor. Traitor, is this the fruit of the truſt I placed in 


thee ?. VIllais! By [ Making another thruft at him. 
Lap. Take heed, Sir; you'll do one. a milchjef betore - 
* are aware. 


. What recompence ean'ſt thou make me, wretch, 
Ex bor 


: - _— 
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for this, piece of. treachery ? Thy ſordid blood can't ex» 
piate.the thouſagdth—Bur III have it, however. | 


| | ton i A [Thrufts again, a 
Lob. Look you 3 Pray, — be qi, 93 
mie devil in you? Tis bad jeſting wi tools. I' gd 
Mat laſt, pen . withim — nc 4 pg I don't know... 
what you make all this buſtle about, but I'm ſure T'ye 
gene. all fox the beſt, and I believe twill prove for the 
beſt 5 at laſt, if you'll have but a little patience. But 
if gentlemen; will be in their airs, in a moment Why, 
what the deuce 'm ſure I have been as eloquent as Ci- 
cero in your behalf; and JL don't doubt, to good pur- 
poſe too, if you'll give things time to work, But no- 
thing but foul language, and naked ſwords about the. 
houſe; fa, fa ; ruit you through, you dog: why nobody 
can do buſineſs at this rate, | | 
5 1285 And ſuppoſe your project fail, and I am ruined 
It, Mr. . "at * 0 3 
1 Why, will be time enough to kill me then, 
Sir, won't it? What ſhould you do it for now? Beſides, 
I an't ready, I'm not prepared, I might be undone by t. 
Lor. But what will, Leonora fay to her marriage being 
known, wretch On To ITT 8 
- - Lop, Why, may be ſhe'Il draw— her fword too. ¶ e 
#ng bis tongue, ] But all, ſhall be well with you both, if 
you will but let me alone 
Lor. Peace; here's her later. 
Lop. That's well: we ſhall ſee how things go pre» 
ſently. | | 1 „ 


Enter Don Alvarez. jg | 
Alv. The more I recover from the diſorder this diſ- 

courſe has put me in, the more ſtrange the whole advey- 
ture appears to me. Leonora maintains there is not a 

word of truth in what 1 have heard; that ſhe knows 
nothing of marriage: and indeed ſhe tells me this with 
ſuch a naked air of fincerity, that for my part I believe 
her. What then muſt be their project? Some villainous 
intention, to be ſure ; tho' which way, I yet am igno- 
rant. But here's the bridegroom ; T'll accoſt him. 
Jam told, Sir, you take upon you to ſcandalize my 
daughter, and tell idle tales of what can never happen. 


— 
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Now, m thinks, Sir, if you treated your ſoi-ig- 

4 a little more civility, things might go juſt as, . 

well in the main. | 
Atv. What means this. inſolent fellow by my ſon- in- 

law? 1 2 'tis you, villain, are the author of this, 


4 * 
* You Ted angry, Sif—per without cauſe. 

— 4.5 traitor ! Is a cauſe wantin * Ly : 
wanghepr 's defamed, and a noble family ſcanda 

There he 1s, let him anſwer zou. 

2 I. ſhould be glad he'd anſwer me. Why: be 
had any defires to my daughter, did he not make ts 
approaches like a man of honour? ' - No 

Lob., Ves; and ſo have had the doors bolted. aga pg. 
him, like  hauſe-breakers K. 

Lor. Sir, to. juſtify m proceedings, I have li | 
he. . Tos to excuſe it, I have much; if any allowance 
may be mage. to a pion, which in your youth you have 
yourſelf been: ſwayed by; I love your avghter to W 
excess 

Av, You would unde her for a night 's lodging. 

Lor. Undo her, Sir! i 

Abd. Yes, that's the word ; vou knew it was, e 
her intereſt to marry you, therefore you endeavgured to 
win her, to it in private; you Knew her friends would 
make a better bargain for her, therefore you kept Four 
deſigns from their knowledge s and yet you loye her 10 
that exceſs 

Lor. T'd readily lay dawn my life to ferve Ker, 

Av. Could you readily lay down fifty Hy " 
foles to ferve her, your exceflive' love would come 
ith better credentials; an offer of life is very proper 
for the attack of a counterſcarp ; but a thoufand ducats 
will ſooner carry a lady's' heaxt ; you are a Foung man, 
but will learn this when you are older. 4 

Lop. But ſince things have ſucceeded better this once, 
Sir, and that my maſter 'will prove a moſt incomparuþle 
good huſband (tor that he'll-do, Til anſwer for Z. we'd we 
that tis too late to recall what's already done, Sir 

Alv. What's done, villain?” 

Lap. Sir, I mean, that fince my maſter . — 
are married, and 2 

Us 


E. 


— 
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Flv, Thou ly'ſt; they are not marriet. 

Lb. Sir! I ſay, that fince they are martied, and that 
they love each other ſo paſſing dearly, indeed I fancy 
that - e 

Alb. Why. this impudence is beyond all bearing. Sir, 
do you put your raſcal upon this © 

Lor. Sir, Tam in a wood; I don't know what it is 


vu mean. 8 1 0 
ln. * And I am in a plain, Sir, and I think I may be 
underſtood. Do you pretend you are married td m 
da ter ? ö . ' , 34 a7 tx - 1 
; 5 Sir, tis my happineſs on one fide, as it is my 
mis fortune on another. ISO eee eee 
Ar. And do you think this idle project can ſueteed? 
Do you believe your | affirming you are married to ber 
will induce both her and me to conſent it ſhall be fo? 
Lo. Sir, I ſee. you make my maſter almoſt out of his. 
wits ta bear you talk ſo: but I, who am but a ſtander- by 
W. as I was at the Hg, have mine about me, and 
3 to know, whether you! think this project can ſue- 
ceed ? No you holieve your affirming they are not mar- 
ried, will induce both him and 1 to give vp the lady ? 
One ſhort queſtion to bring this matter to an iſſue, why do 
vou think they are not married? "AY 
Alu. Becauſe ſhe utterly renounces it. Y 
Lo. And fo ſhe will her religion, if you attack it 
with that dreadful face. D'ye hear, Sir? the poor lady 
is in love heartily, and I wiſh all poor ladies that are fo, 
would diſpoſe of themſelves ſo well as ſhe has done; 
but you ſcare her. oui of her ſenſes: bring her here into 
the room, fpeak gently. to her, tell her you know the 
thing is done, that you haye it from a man of honpur, 
me: that. may be you wiſh it had been otherwiſe, but 
are a chriſtian and profeſs mercy, and therefore have re- 
folved to pardon her: ſay this, and I ſhall appear à man 
of, reputation, and have ſatis faction made we. 
Av. Ot an impudent rogue, and have all your bones 


Lap. Content. | 5 „ 
Alu. Agreed. Leonora! Who's there ?. Call Le- 
en. bus 5 1 þ TEL 
. . 8 ö . | | Lop. 
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Zop. All will go rarely, Sir; we ſhalt have iot the 
gulf in a moment. LA to Borennss. | 
Lops So; now we ſhall fees” © * _— 
Atv. I called you to. anſwer for yourſelf; here 
ſtreng claim upon you; if there be any thing in the pre- 
tended title, conceal it no farther, it muſt be known at 
laſt; it may as well beſo now. Nothing is ſo uncaly'as 
uncertainty ;_1 would therefore be . from it:? 
if you have done what I am told'you have, tis a great _ 
fault indeed; but as 1 fear wwill carry much of its pu- 
niſhment along wick it, I'ſhall rather reduce my reſent 
ment into maurning your mis fortune, than fuffer it to 
add to your affliction ; therefore ſpeak the truth. 
N Well, this is füt play; now. 1 ſpeak, Sfr. You 
fee, fait lady, 1 a tender father, nothing 
need thereforg-hindet you from owning” a moſt loving © 
huſband; We had like to have been all” er by che 
ears about this bufipeſt, and pal af 8lpod” pere feady 
to run about the houſe: but, coy Do | 
ſhines out again, and one word, from your” ſweet" mouth” 
makes fair weather for ever. My taller been ſores | 
to own your marriage, he you'll do fotoo7 
Leo. What does this im t raſca] mean ? * 
1.op., Ha! Madam — © 2 
Lab. Sir, 1 ſhould be very glad to know [7# Lorenzo] 
u hat can have been the oc of this wild report; 
fure you cannot keFourſelfa party, in it. 
Lop. He, he! W on oY Bug n 
Lor. Forgive me, dear Leonora. ; I know vou had. 
ſtrong reaſons for the ſecrer being longer kept; but is 
not my fault, our marriage is diſelaſed. ny” vn 
Leo. Our marriage, Sir! : 3, | 
L or. *Tisknown,; my dear, tho much againſt my will.: 
but ſince *tis fo, *ewould be in van for ut to deny it 
Wuger. be yy * 4 4 q | 
Fes. Then, Sir, Tam your wife! I fell in love with 
you, and married you without my father's knowledge ? 
Lor. 1 dare not be fo vain to think twas love; I 
kugibly am content to owe the blcfiing to your 2 a 
= | | | - 7 1 
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eqmp· Non caſed. them. 
Leo, I did, Sir! Sure, 


dence. 


Ln. Truly, I think it does 
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lite ; you ſaw. the pains 1 ſuffered for your ſake, and im 

this exceeds all human impu- 

„ . She'd make an income 
2 Line 


.Lor.. I begin to be ſurpriſes, Madam, at your carryin 7 
this thing ſo far ; you ſee there's no occahon for it; and. 
Thave already told you 'twas not my 


Las. My maſter's ! no, twas 1 did it: why what a. 
 buſſle%.. here! * kyew, things 


cir merriments, when gentlemen are upon {; 
fnefs, why what a deuce can one ſaꝝ to chem? 
| tee this fellpw.is to be an evidence in 
where you bope to drive, it is hard to gueſs; 


ceed its iwpudence,, 


Tes. 1 


thing can ex 


Fo Pray, 
priſe „vou make nothing on't : 
ing. Look you, Madam, I have ſeen many a pl 
humour amongſt ladies, but you out- cut them all. Here's 


tox the diſcovery, 


tault. 8 


e's... I knew, things would go well, and ſo. 
they do, if folks would let them, But if Lidies will be 
in 


: 


ſerious bu- 


12 A 
r if any. 


ceed nee, it, is its folly. . A _noble- . 
ſtratagem indeed to wan. a. lady by l I could. be diverted 


by it, but that 1 ſee a face of villainy requires a rougher: 
treatment: I could almoſt, methinks, ny ſex 


be my own a 


ſhe-wants a. little ſnub- 


eaſant 


- 


forget my ſex, and 
it, £4 18 Fane Las 0; | ot; 
8 am. ſurpriſed beyond all- 


ir, let: me come to her; yo 


IV 


contradiction with a-vengeance! You han't been married 


eight and, forty hours, and you are flap—at your huſ- 
band's beard already Why, do you conſider who he is? 


who this gentleman is, and what he can do by law? 
you up—knock you down tie you | 


lain, you. _ . 
)J „lle 
Leo. That for what's paſt, however. - 
8 Giving him a box on the car. 
Lop. I think ſhe gave me a box o'th' ear; ha! 
[Exit Leonora. 


Sir, will you ſuffer your old ſervants to be uſed thus by 


neck and heels 
Lor. Forbear, you inſolent vil 


new comers? It's a ſham, a mere ſham. Sir, will you 


take a poor dog's advice for once ? She denies ſhe's _ 
9 80 r em 


uk MISTAKE 3 
' ied to yon: take ber at her Word; fou have ſeen ſothe 
5 ol her hufaurg——=Let her gs. 
Av. Well, gentlemen, thus far yon ſee I've heard all 

with patience; are you content? Ot how much farth 
do ycu defign to go with this bulines? I 
A | Ih Why truly, Sir, we are near at a ſtanjd. 
Alb. "Tis time, pou villain, ou. er 

|: Lap. Why, an I am a villa now, if every wd 
I've ſpoke be hot as true 26 a8 the gazette: and your © 
daughter's no better than a——a—— whimfical youn 
voman, for making diſputes among gentle men. it 
© every body had their deſerts, ſhe'd have a good won't 
ſpeak it out to inflame reckonings; but let her go, ma- 

ſter. r | 

Av. Sir, I don't think it well to ſpend any more words 

with your impudent and villainbus eee ber 

2 LY Thank you, Sir; but I'd let her go. 
Av. Nor have I more to ſay to yod than this, that 
you muſk not think ſo daring an affront to my family can 


go unreſented Farewel. _ Ie Alvarez. 
Lr. Well, Sir, what have you to ſay for yourſelf 
now? - 5 2 » 


Top. Why, Sir, I only have to fay; that I am a ve 
- unfortunate—middle-aged, man; and that 1 believe all 
' the ſtars upon heaven and earth have been, concerned in 
muy deſtiny, Children now unborn will hereafter fing 

dow nfal in mournful lines, and notes of doleful tune: T 
am at preſent troubled in mind, deſpair around me, fig- 
niſicd in appearing gibbets, with a great bundle of dog- 

whips by way of preparation. * 

I therefore will go ſeek ſome, mountain high, _ 
If high enough ſome mountain may be found, } 


Minh diſtant valley, dreadfully profound, 
And from the horrid cliff—look calmly all around. 
Farewell. : | II. 
Lor. No, Sirrah: I'll ſee your wretched end myſelf. 
Die here, villaiin. [Drawing bis ſword. 
Lop. I can't, Sir, if any body looks upon me. 
Lor. Away, you trifling wretch ! but think not to 
© eſcape, for thou ſhalt have thy recompence.” 
. [e Lorenzo. 
Lap. Why, what a miſchievous jade Is this,” to _ 
be ue 


* 1 


1 —_— * 1.8 T. AK. E. 

ugh. roar, in a family the firſt day of her marri 
"Wh e bn. won tio ae ag get 4 e „ 
.of ch „ Egad let ber go. If the be thus in bet ſoft 
285 tender youth, Hell be rare company at three-ſcore : 

| Bet 43 dos he pleaſes; ; but were e the my dear, 
Fd let her 80 Such a foot at her tail, Id make the 


truth bounce out at her mouth, like a pellet from a pop- 
[Exit, 
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2 hw Camillo and Iſabella, | 


5 | TsABELLA. | 
5 s an agg accident, indeed. | 
by Cam, Abs 51 fate has pow. wn 
my g This chigg can ne'er, end here. Leonora 
2 Lorenzo mult foon come to ſome explanation ; the 
diſpute ĩs too monſtrous to paſs over, without further en- 
quiry, which muſt diſcover all, and what will be the 
er, I tremble at: for-whether Non Alvarez 
ones of the impoſture, or whether he is deceived, 
| with the reſt of the world, when once it breaks ot, 
7 aud that the 1 e Is the los of that great weulth 
be now enjoys by it, what mult. become of me? All 
| 4 © paternal ions then miſt ceale, and, regarding me 
bs, © as an :unhap y inſtrument in the trouble hich will 
then loaf him, he will return, me to- my Humble 
birth, and then I'm Joll for ger, But what, alas! 
ill the deceived Lorenzo ſay 3 wife, with neither 
fortune, birth, nor beauty, inſtead, of one moſt plente- 
tou endowed with all. O heavens! what a ſea of mi- 
have T before me! 
Jab, Indeed you reaſon right, but theſe dad Aout fre 
Ill aimed; why did not you W n ſooner ? 
Can. Becauſe 1 8 | 


| 1 & doy's you. do fo now ? | 
1 . „ . A and therefore * 'tis 1 make thefe ervel juſt 


ee 
al. So that love, 5 can do any thing. 0 


* : 
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its pains no tongue can tell, its bliſs no heart conceive; 
crowns cannot recompenſe its torments, heaven fearce 
ſupply its joys. My ſtake is of this value: O counſel 
me how I ſhall ſave it. * 1 f 
I/ab. Alas! that counſel's much beyond my wiſdom's 
force, I ſee no way to help you. 1 


Cam. And yet tis ſure there's one. peat 0 % 


Jab. What? © 

Cam. Death, $44 1er 

Ni. There poflibly may be another; I have a thought 
this moment Perhaps there's nothing in it ; yet a ſmall 

paſſage comes to my remembrance, that I regarded little 

when it happened I'll go and ſearch for one may be 


of ſervice.» But hold; I fee Don Carlos: bell but di- 


ſturb us now; let us avoid him. Hrennt. 
Enter Don Carlos and Sancho. . 

Car. Repulſed again! This is not to be borne. What 

though this villain's_ſtory be a-falſhood; was I to blame 

to hearken to it? This uſage cannot be ſupported. H 

was it ſhe treated thee? pr "7 £5... 104 

San. Never was ambaſſador worſe received. Madam, 
my maſter aſks tem thouſand pardons, and /humbly begs 
one moment's interview :z——=Be gone, you raſeal, you, 

Madam, what anſwer ſhall T give my maſter ?!——Tel 

him he's a villain Indeed, fair lady, I think this ig 

haſty treatment Here, my footman; toſs me this 

fellow out at the window; and away ſhe went to her de · 

votions. | | K Mad, | 

Car. Did you ſee Jacinta ? 44 | | 

San. Yes 71 ſhe — with half. a- ſcore rogues and g 
raſcals, too. I think our deſtinies are much alike, Sir: 
and o” my conſcience, a couple of ſeurvy jades we are 

hampered with. | J 1. 

Car. Ungrateful woman, to receive with ſuch con- 

rempt ſo quick a return of a heartſd juſtiy alarm d. 

Can. Ha, ha, ha! 

Cr. What, no allowance to be made to the firſt tranſ- 
ports of a lover's fury, when rous?d by ſo dreadful an ap. 
pearance ? As juſt as my ſuſpicions were, have I long ſufe 

fer d them to arraign her? | | 

San, No. | i 16 
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0 Have i n 1 
We nne 
| — Nay, even now, i is not chi hte — FIY in 
—_ about her, 9 I alone conclude her inno-; 
nt 
_ San, "Tis very true. | | 
Car. She diet ths methinks, throveb this 1 re- 
ſpect, obſerve a flame another would have cheriſhed ; ſhe 
might ſupport me againſt groundleſs fears, and ſave me 
from a rival's tyranny; ſhe might releaſe me from theſe 
22 racks, and ald, no derbe i n W 
Oe. b 
* San. Ha, * ha! 
_ »*Car. But fince ſhe don't, what do'I = mung here 7 
Curſe on the baſe humilities of love ! * * 
FSan. Right. 6 
Car. kevickitdren kiſs the rod that ** dem; let 
dogs lie down and lick the ſhoe that ſpurns them. veg 
dun. Ay. , 


Car. lama man, by nature meant for power ; the E, 


ſeeptre's given us to wield, and we betray our truſt — 
ever we meanly lay it at a woman's feet. 

San. True, we are men; boo Come, maſter, — 
both be in a paſſion ; here's my ſceptre. [Shexuing a 
cuagel. J Subject Jacinta, look about you. Sir, was you 
ever in Muſcovy ? The women there love the men dear- 
ly. Why ? Becauſe——{ Shaking his flick.] There's your 
love-powder for you. Ah, Sir, were we but wiſe and 
Hout, what work ſhould we make with them! But this 
humble love-making ſpoils them all. A rare way indeed 
to bring matters about with them! we are perſuading 
them all day they are angels and goddeſſes, in order to 
uſe them at night like human creatures. We are ie 
ſucceed, truly. | : 

Car. For my part, I never yet cold bear a flight ſom 
any thing, nor will I now. There's but one way, how- 
ever, to reſent it-from a woman, and that's to rive her 
bravely from your heart, and place a worthier in ber va- 
cant throns. 

San. Now with ſubmiſſion to my betten, 1 have? an- 
other way, Sir; I'll drive my Ya; from my. heart, and 


place myſelf on her throne. I will 1 lord of my 
own. 


T HE MISTAKE ©. 
own tenement; and e in onde, [Would 
you would do ſo tog, maſter ; for, look you, I have been 
ſervitor in a college at Salamanca, and read philoſophy 
with the doctors; where I found, that a woman; in all 
times, has been obſerved to be an animal hard to under- 
fand, and much inclined to miſchief, Now ns an ani 
mal is always an animal, and a captain arm nap a captan, 
fo a woman is always a woman; whence it is, that à cer- 
tain Greek ſays, her head is like a bank of fand; or, a8 * 
another, a ſolid rock ; or, according to a third, a dark 
lanthorn. Pray, Sir, 'obſerve, for this is cloſs real ; 
„ and fo as the head is the head of the body ; mr 
body without a head, is like a head without a tail; and 
—— where there is neither head nor tail, tis a ver, 
| e body; ſol ſay, a woman is by compa riſon, . — N 
= ww (for nothing explains things like com parſer) 1 
fay by compariſon, as Ariſtotle has often ſaid before me, 
ene may compare her to the raging ſea f for, as the ſea, 
when the wind riſes, knits its brow like an angry hull, 
| and that waves mount upon rocks, and rocks mount | 
4 | waves; that porpoiſes leap like trouts, and whales Rp 
# about like gudgeons.; that ſhips roll like beer-barrels, - 
and mariners pray like ſaints ; juſt ſo, I fay, a womants 7 
a woman, I ſay, juſt ſo, when- her reaſon is ſhip-wreeked 
upon her paſſion, and the hulk of her — hes 
thumping againſt. the rock of her fury; then it is, Iayy 
that by certain immotions, which um cauſe, as one 
may ſuppoſe, a ſort of convullive-—yee—Jrncanmg- 
is um—like——in ſhort, a woman is like the devil, Sir. 
Car. Admirably reaſoned indeed, Sancho. 
San. Pretty well, I thank heaven ; but here caſe the 
crocodiles to weep us into mere. 
a Enter Leonora and Jacinta. ' 
Maſter, let us ſhew ourſelves men, and 0 their baer 
tears to waſh their dirty faces. 
Car. It is not in the power of charms to move me. · | 
San. Nor me, I hope; and yet I fear thoſe * will! 
_ out ſharp to ſnatch pe IEG , 
[ Pointing to Jacinta: 
Facin, He's coming to us, Madam, to beg err * 
but {ure you'll never grant it him: 
489 ; D 2 Lene Y 


© 
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T HE MISTAKE. 
Leo, If I do, may — me mine. 
* That's brave. . 
Car. You look, Madam, upon me, as if you thoughe 
+ Icameto«rouble you with my uſual importunicies ; 1711 
eaſe you of that pain, by telling you, my buſineſs now 
is calmly to aſſure you, but I aſſure it you with heaven 
hell for ſeconds; for may the joys of one fly from 
me, whilſt the pains of Yother overtake me, if all your 
charms diſplayed e er ſhake my r 1 never ſen 

you more. 2 FT! 


San. Bon. 
Leo. enema honour, Sir, I know 


you'll keep your word; I expected. this affurance from 
Vous: and came this way only to thank you tor x. ' 
Facin. Very well. 
. Gar. Lou did, impetious dame, you did! How baſe is 
oman's;pride > How wretched are the ingredients it ia 
= of, If you ſaw cauſe for juſt — why did 
ou not at frſt repulſe me? Why lead a flave in chains, 
—— rdrerinwghe þ If I am thus to be 
@@nteraned,, think on the favours you have done the 
wreteh, and hide your face for ever. C 
„Gan. Well argued. | 
Lues. I own you have hit the only fault the world can 
* ebarge me with: the favours I have done to you, I am 
indeed aſhamed of ; but fince- women hare their frailties, 
U allow me mine. | 
Car. Tis well, extremely well, Madam; I'm happy, 
_— ou at laſt ſpeak frankly ; 1 4 thank you for it ; 
from my foul] — you; bur don't expect me grove - 
_ your feet again; don't, for if I do 
You'll be treated as you deſerve; trod upon. 
Car. Give me nce ;——but I don't want it; | im 
eam: Madam, farewel; be happy, if you can; by 
heavens, I wiſh 2 ſo; but never ſpread 8 | 
me again; for if you do 
Le. You'll be running into it. 
Car. Rather run headlong into ſire and flames; rather 
be torn with pincers bit from bit; rather be broiled like 
martyrs: upon gridirons But I am wrong; this ſeunds 


——— and Heaven can tell I am not angry. = 


1 


| — | * 
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Rig 1 think we ber .ne Gnher bullaela agehir et 
77 © molt humble ſervant. 990 
| Leo, Farewel * ye, 9 Hi 4 8 £%4 I's). * * 
Car., Come along. [7% Sancho.] (Saunas the Scene, an 
geturns.] Vet once more before I go (leſt you ſnould doubt 
my reſolution) may I ſtarre, periſh, rot, be blaſted, dead, 
damned, or any other thing, that men or gods can think 
on, if on any. occafion whatever, civil or military, a- 
' ſure or buſineſs, love or hate, or any other-accident of 
life, I, from this moment, change one word or lock with 
you. [Going off, Sancho claps _ on the back... 
\ 4 Teo. Content. Come away, Jacina. 
* Carlos returns. | 
Car. Vet one word, Madam, if you pleaſe; I have a 
little thing here belongs to you, a fooliſh bauble I ones 
was fond of. [ Twvitching her picture. from bis a * | 
you accept a trifle from your ſervant? 
Leo. Willingly, S:r ; U have a bauble, 100, Aan 
have ſome claim to; you'll wear it fer my ſake. 


4 _ Breaks a bracelet from ber arm, and n 
. oſt thank fully; - this too I ſhould 2 
once was your Gi ber à table-books} 
favour, Madam — there is a line or two in * 75 N 
you did me once the honour to = out owpfais 1 
hand, Here it is. | Nau. | 
4 . 1 
You love me, 'Carlos, _— would kor 1; 1966: 
The ſecret movements of my heart; „rie 
15 Whether I give you mine or no.. * 
| With yours, methiuks, Pd never, rene, m—_— 
{ Thus you. have n mes, ang bos your have "iS 
ceived we. : : 1 : pour 
6 San. Very tr 1 e * 8 
LCeo. I have „4 faithful lines IN 1 aer Tan | 
8 produce them. & 93 
4 [ulli out a all- boat; * nod — they give it-bim. 


5 5 74% 'R 8 
$661 How lon ſocꝰ er, to ſith ia vain, 4. pe 


2 0Y de — may prove, 5 
y fate (in 1; pie ol your diſdaitt) 


Win let me glory in your chain, 
And give me leave eternally to love, © T 


There, 


= 4 


." 
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There, Sir, - take your poetry a Throwing it at his 
Feet.) Tis not we” frag the worſe 13 wearing ; in 


again upon a freſh occaſion. 


ſerve 
Facin. Well done. 
Car. I believe I can return the 2 Madam, with 
There—— 


Leo. Jacinta, give me his letters. 

be behind-hand with you. 
Taler a handful of bis letters out ef @ box, and throees 
them in his face. 
Facin. And there, and there, and there, Sir. 


Ser. Cods wy life, we want ammunition ; but for a 
; fhift——There, and there, you ſaucy flut, you. 
* , [Sancho pulli a part of dirty cards out of bis pocket, 
k and throws them at her ; then they coſe 1 nyt} 4 
8: ber beadcloaths, and he his wig, and then part, 
4 running to her miſtreſs, be to his maſter. 
Nein. 1 think, Madam, we have clearly the better 


en. i 
. Fora proof, I reſolve to keep the field. 
een. Have a care he don't rally, and beat you yet, 
bs e | 
| ear nothing. 
Sax. How the armies ſtand and gaze at one another 


after the battle! What think you, Sir, of ſhewing your 
ſelf —_— ral, by making an honourable retreat ? 


lie mine ſhould not be treated thus, 
Leo. Carlos ! Carlos !, I have not deferved this uſage. 


Car. Barbarous Leonora! but tis uſeleſs to reproach 
z ſhe that is capable of what you have done, is 
| formed too cruel ever to repent of it. Go on, then, 
- Fane 3 make your bliſs complete; torment me till, 
ill, alas! I love enough to be tormented. 
Leo, Ah, Carlos ! little do you know the tender move- 


ments. of that thing you name ; the heart where love 


prefides, admits no thought againſt the honour of its 
ruler. 


Cor, Tis not”to call that honour into doubt, if, con- 


* 


* 
A _ 
OI 


[Jacinta threws the reſt at bim. 


Car. I ſcorn it. Oh, . brake Leonora! A heart 


THE MISTAKE „ 
Feious of our ewn unworthineſa, we interpret every from 
to our own deſtruction. | "He. r 

Lee. When jealouſy proceeds from ſuch humble ap- 

6-5 "00 it ſhews itſelf with more reſpect than youys. ' 


ne. . 
Car. And where a heart. is guiltleſs, it eafify forgives 
a greater crime. f en 
Leo, Forgiveneſs is not now in bur debate; if both 
have been in fault, tis fit that both ſhould ſuffer for d 
our ſeparation will do juſtice on us. | as 
Car. But fince we are ourſelves the judges of ou 
crimes, what if we ſhould inf & a gentler puniſhment ? 
Teo. Twould but encourage us to ſin again. 
Car. And if it ſnould e 
Lee. Twould give a fret occafion for the pleaſing axe 
-erciſe of mercy. | | | 
Car. Right; and ſo we act the part of earth and hea» 
ven together, of men and gods, and taſte of both theis 
pleaſures. | * * 
Leo, The too inviting to refuſe it. 
Car. Then thus let us fall on, and feed upon it for 
over. [Carries ber off, embracing ber, and tifiug her bande . 
Jacin. Ah, woman ! fooliſh, fooliſh woman! © 
San. Very fooliſh, indeed. . 
Jacin. But don't expect Ill follow her example. e 
San. You would, Mopſy, if I'd let you. 9 
Jacin. I'd ſooner tear my eyes out! Ah——thatthe 
had had alittle of my ſpirit in her. 7 
San. I believe I ſhall find thou haſt a great deal of h 
fleſh, my charter but twon't do; I am all rock, M 
rock, 1 * 1 
acin. pumice-ſtone, you raſcal, you, if ene 
= try 8 but to prevent thy humilities, and ſhew 
thee all fubmiſſion would be vain, to convince thee thou 
haſt nothing but miſery and deſpair before thee, here 
take back thy paltry thimble, and be in my debt, for the 
fhirts I have made thee with it. a 
San, Nay, if N. at that ſport, miſtreſs, I believe 


I ſhall loſe no by the balance of thy preſents. 
There, take thy tobacce-ſtopper, and ſtop thy 
Facin, Here take thy ſattin pincuſhion, with thy 
eurious half hundred of pins in it, thou mad'} ſuch a 
* 


* 
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# rd re ow. 


not one wanting. 
San. There's th knife apain ; $ whet it 


welt; tis ſo blunt — nothing but love. 
Facin. And there's thy Bt 2 ſeiſſars thou haſt 
Aronoured me with: leg or an Ms hea- 


ven bleſs them. 
Sas. Here's the enchanted bindberchiof. you were 


ence of your love at. dinner tother day, made "=: cut 
der . | 

| Blows his noſe in it, and giwey it takes. 

acin. The raſcal ſo provokes me, I won't even keep 

bis paltry garters from him. Do you ſee theſe, you piti- 

+l, beggarly ſcoundrel you ?—There, take 'em—there. 

She takes her garters off, and /laps them about his facs. 

1 San. I have but one thing more of thine. [Sherying, 5 

= el.] I own 'tis the top of all thy preſents, and might 

* be uſeful to me; but that thou may'ſt have nothing to 

A 9: me with, eben take it _ with the reſt of them. 

| [Lifting it up to eil he leaps about his neck, 

* — Ah, cruel Sancho Now beat me, Sancho, dg. 

San, Rather, like Indian beggars, beat my precious 


ſelf. [ Throws away Fo ſtick, and embraces her. 
K Rather let infants' blood about the ſtreets, | 
© Rather let all the wine about the cellar, "oy 


„ Wather let Oh, Jacinta; thou haſt o'ercome 1 
„Ho fooliſh are the great reſolves of man! 
1 which we neither would keep, nor can. 

hea thoſe bright eyes in kindneſs pleaſe to mine, 
Their goodneſs I muſt needs return with mine; 
— my Jacinta in her Sancho's arm — 


hb. ear — I wy Sancho with PI s charms;. * 
= [Exeunt- 


. 2 „ 


ſed to endear with your precious blood, when the vio- 


had. 


LES W 4 > . 
SCENE, the Sweek. WT 
Enter Lopez. -+ 4A 
TT” 099 il 
As ſoon as it is night, ſays my maſter to me, 


coſt me my lite, ll enter Leonora's lodgings ; 
therefore, make haſte,, Lopez, prepare __— ne- 
ceſſary, three pair of pocket-piſtols, two- wide-mouthe& 
blunderbuſles, ſome fix ells of ſword-blade, and a couple + 
of dark lanthorns. When my maſter ſaĩd this to me, Sur 

ſaid I to my maſter (that is, I would have ſaid it, if Ih 

not been in ſuch a fright I could ſay nothing; however, 
I'll ſay it to him now, and ſhall probably have a quien 
hearing) Lock you, Sir, by dint of reaſon I intend to 
confound you. You are reſolsed, you ſay, e 
Leonora's lodgings, tho' the devil ſland in the 
way? — Ves, —— that's my reſolution Very well z 
© and what do you intend to do when you are there 2 
Why, what an injured man ſhould do, make her ſenſible + , -? 
of- Make her ſenſible of a pudding! Don't you ſes 
« ſhe's a jade? She'll raiſe the houſe about your cart, + 
arm the whole family, ſer the great dog at 

Were there three legions of devils to — allo ls 
* ſuch a cauſe I could diſperſe them all Why, then 4 
have no occaſion for help, Sir; you may leave me at - 


home to lay the cloth No, thou art my ane 
friend, my fellow - traveller; and to reward thy _— | 
ou 


* 


4 
* 
„ 7 


© ſervices, this night thou ſhalt partake my danger ua 
my glory—Sir, I have got glory enough under you als 
ready to content any reaſonable ſervant for bis life —— 
Thy modeſty makes me willing to double my bounty z © 

© this night may bring eternal honour to thee and the 
family - Eternal honour, Sir, is too much in conſeienes 
« for a ſerving-man; beſides, ambition has been many a 
great ſoul's undoing -I doubt thou art afraid; m 
pez; thou ſhalt be armed with back, with weak and 
head · piece They will incumber me in my retfeat--Re= © 
treat, my hero | thou never ſhalt retreat Then, by my * 
< troth, I'll never go, Sir. — But here he comes. "A 


Y = 


4 þ ks 
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cov Soak Enter Lorenzo. 
Tor. Will it never be night? Sure *tis the longeſt day 
the ſun e er travelled. '  _ * 
Lop. Would 'twere as long as thoſe in Greenland, Sir, 
that you might ſpin out your life t'other balf-year, E 
dap't like theſe nightly projects; a man can't ſee what 
Woes. We ſhall have fome ſcurvy miſtake or other 
Happen ; a brace of bullers blunder thro” your head in 
- the dark, perhaps, and = all your intrigue. 
Tor. Away, you trembling wreteh, away. ©  - 
„ © Lop, Nay, Sir, what I ſay is purely for your ſafety; 
for as to myſelf—Uds-death ! I no more value the lofing \ , 
2 @ quart of blood, than I do drinking a quart of wine. Be- 
fides, my veins are too full; my phyſician adviſed me but 
yeſterday to let go twenty ounces for my health. So, 
| you ſee, Sir, there's nothing of that in the cafe, 1 
Dor. Then let me hear no other objections; for till I 
ſſee Leonora, I muſt he upon the rack. I cannot bear her 
reſentment, and will pacify her this night, or not live to n i 
ſe to- moro . ann. 
Le. Well, Sir, fince you are ſo determined, I flian't 
de im pertinent with any farther advice; but I think you 
hape laid your defign to He corghs.} (I have got ſuch a 
* © © cold to-day) to get in privately, have you not 
Dor. Yes, and have taken care to be introduced as far 


- 


her chamber-door with alffecrecy. x... 

Loop. [ He coughs.) This unlucky cough } I had rather 

-, have had a fever at another time. Sir, I ſhould be ſorry 
to do you more harm than good upon this occafion. If " 
is cough ſhould come upon me in the midſt of the action, 
Coxghs.] and give the alarm to the family, I ſuould not 
forgive myſelf as long as I livee n. 
Tor. I have greater ventures than that to take my 
| © chance for, and can't diſpenſe with your attendance, Sir. 
TL. This tis to be a good ſervant, and mae one's felf 


F necetlary. | 8 
| " & 5 7 fry #4 - W700 Enter Toledo. 4 Ie. 118 % ,\.; Ws 
Tol. Sir, Tam glad T have found you. I am a man of 
honour, you know, and de always profeſs lofing my life 
upon a handſome oceaſion. Sir, I come to offer you my 
ſervice, I am informed, from unqueſtionable hands, 


that Don Guriss is enraged againſt you to a dangerous de- 


* 2 gree 
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| ; and that old Alvarez has given pokitive directions 
to break the legs.and arms of -your ſervant - 
Lep. Lock you there now; I thought at tyould 
come to. What do they meddle with me for 3 What 
have 1 to do wich my maſter's amours ? The old Don's 
t out of his » I think. n married his 


ughter? 
we'll take care o thee—Sir, I t 


da 


Tor. Fear nothing ; 1 ; we | 
you for the favour of your intelligence; tis nothing, hour 
ever, but what I ex „and am provided for. 

Tol. Sir, I woul adviſe you to — yourſelf with 
good rer I defirethe honour to keep your W oy. 
myſelf. | 

Lop. 'Tis very kind, indeed. Pray, Sir, * you ne- 

ver a ſervant with you could bold a racket for me too? 

Tol, I have two friends fit to head two armies; and 
yet—a word in your 8 200 de 5 
ducat a- piece. n 

Lop. Take em, by all means, Sir; you were never 
offered a be ter pennyworth in your life. 

Tol. Ah, Sir—lutle Diego—you have heard of him; 
he'd been worth alegion u This occaſion, - You know, 
I ſuppoſe; how they have ſerv ed him. They have hanged 
him ; but he made a noble execution; they clapped the 
rack and the prieft to him at once, but could neither get a 
word of confeſſion, nor a groan of repentance ; he ied 
mighty well „truly. g — 

Lon. Such a man is indeed much to be regretted. As - 
far the reſt of your eſcorte, Captain, I thank you ba. 
em. but ſhall not uſe m. 

Tol. I'm ſorry for it, Sir, becauſe I think you 
very great danger; I'm, much afraid your rival w 


ve you fair play. 
c Tom It. 8 I'll be hanged; he's a damn'd 22 
ſionate fellow, and cares not what miſchief he does, 4 

Lor. I ſhall give him a, very good opportunity; — 
I'll have no other g ut me but you, Sir. * 
come along. 

Lop, Why, Sir, this is the 8 preſumption, ſet- . 
ting Heaven at defiance, mas a jack - pudding pr 8 Yor. 
7 | go 
Lor, No more, but follow.” Hold! turn this ways, 


wounded? | 


1 55 ill paid this war time—— 


Ta. Kind meſſen 
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tee Camillo ere. I would aveid him, till I ſee what 


he takes in this odd affair of his ſiſters. For I would 
have the quarrel fixed: wien _ if it be poſſible to 


avoid it. i "[ Exit 
L. Sir—Ca bie Toledo; owe word; if you plea 
War re migh ty ſorry to ſee my maſter won't accept 

a 


s the expence of a dol went if you'd be ſo kind 
to talct u little care of me, ir ſhould be at your ſervice.” 


Tol. Let me fee—A dollar, you ſay? But ſappoſe T'm I'm 


Dep. Why, you ſhall be pur to noextraordinary charge 


_ 4,5 Wo I have been *prentice to a — and will 


our ſurgeon myſelf. - 
ol. Tis too cheap, in conſcience; but my land- eſtate 


VTLop. That a little induſtry may be commendable. 80 

ſay no more; that matter's fixed. [Exeunt 
Ester Camillo. | 

bs 0 Mow -miſerable- a perplexity have I brought 


_ T myſelf into! Yer why do complain, fince, with all the 


* dreadful torture I endure, I cart repent of one wild 
© ſtep I've made? Oh, love ! what tempeſts canſt thou 
6. raiſe, what ſtorms canſt thou aſſunge! Fo all thy cruel- 


ties 1 am refigned; long years thro? ſeas of torment 


© Pm content to roll, fo thek wilt guide me to the happy 
port of my Lorenzo's arms, and bleſs: me _ with 
© one calm day at laſt.” 

Ener labella. | 
What news, dear Iſabella? Methinks there's Contahing 
— in your looks may give a trembling lover hopes. 


ts. 
Nas. Were your wants 


I bring a ptentrful-ſuppl 
Cam, Oh, heavens! 51 
' Fab. New myſteries 


yet ſtill greater than they . 


ble? 
out; and if you can find 


| charms to wean Lorenzo from your liſter, no other ob» 


ſtacle is in your way to all you with. 


from heaven, {; peak on. | 
7/ab. Know then, that you are dau ughrer to Alvarez. 


Cam, 0 * 


friendly offer. Look ye, Pm not very rich; but as | 


you have comfort for me, ſpeak; for I indeed have / 


# © «4 
uo . 
——B -. 
—— 
= 
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Diaz. You are. The truth's this moment come to 
light; and till this moment he, altho' your facher, was 4 
ſtranger to it; nay, did not even know you were a N- 
man. In ſhort, the great eſtate which has occalioned ſuch 
uncommen accidents, was left but on condition of a {on ; 
great hopes of one there was, hen you deſtroyed them, 
and to your parents came a moſt unwelcome gueſt. 1 
repair the diſappointment, you were exc for that 
young Camillo, who a few months after died. Vour fa- 
ther then was abſent; but your mother, quick in con- 
tri vance, bold in execution, duriag that infant's ſickneſe, 
had reſolved his death ſhould not deprive her family of 
thoſe advantages his life had. given it; ſo ordered things 
with ſuch dexterity, thatonce again there paſſed a change 
between you. Of this, for reaſons! yet unknown to me, 
ſhe made a fecret to her huſband, and took ſuch wiſe pre- 
cautions, that till this hour twas ſo to all the world, en- 
cept the perſon from whom I nom have heard it. 
Cam, This news indeed affords a view of uo unhappy 
termination; yet there are difficulties ſlill may be of fa- 
tal hindrance. a | 192 
Jab. None, except that one I juſt now named to vou 
for to remove the reſt, know I have already unfolded ally 
both to Alvarez and Don Felix. | 8 
Cam. And how have they received. it:: 
Jab. To your wiſhes both. As for Lorenzo, he is get 
a ſtranger to all has paſſed; aud the to old fathers defire = 
he may ſome moments longer contiaue ſo- They have 
. a little merry with the heat he is in, and en- 
gage you in à family quarrel with him. 
Cam. I doubt, Iſabella, I ſhall act that part but faingly, 
ab. No matter; you'll make amends for it in the 
ſcene of reconciliation. 7 
Cam. Pray Heavenãt may be my lot to act it with him. 
Jſab. Here comes Don Felix. to wiſhi yuu j - - © | 
| . Anter Don Felix. ? 
Don Fel. Come near, my daughter, and with extended 
arms of great affection let me receive thee. Ait ber.] 
Thou art a dainty werich; good-faith, thou att, and ds a 
mettled action thou bait done. If Lorenzo don't like thee 
the better for'r, God's my life, he's a pitiful fellow, and I 
man't believe the bonny _ man had the getting of * 
N . 


\ 
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Cam. I'm ſo encouraged by your — Sir, me- 
et I have ſome flattering . iy of his. . 


Don Fel. O his! Egad 5 he had beſt, I e, 
he*ll'meet with his match if he don't. What doſt think 
of trying his courage a little, by way of a joke, or ſo 7 

b. I was juſt telling her your deſign, Sir. 

Don Fel. Why I'm in a mighty witty way upon this 
whimfical . but I ſee him coming. You muſt 
not appear yet; go 2 way in to the reſt of the people 
there, and "Pl inform him what a ſquabble he h has 


WENT himſelf i into here, 
. [ Zæeunt Camillo and Ifabella. 
| Renter Lorenzo and Lopez. 
; n Pray, Sir, don't be ſo obſtinate now, don't affront 
heaven at this rate. I had a viſion laſt night about this 
buſineſs, on purpoſe to forewarn you; I dreamt of gooſe- 
eggs, a blunt knife, and the ſnuff of a n, ; I'm * 
there's miſchief towards you. 

Tor. You cowardly raſcal, hold your tongue. 

Don Fel. Lorenzo, come hither; my boy, I was juſt 
going to ſend for thee. The honour of our ancient fa- 
mily lies in thy hands; there i is combat preparing, thou 
muſt r my ſon. 

Lap. Look you there now, did not I tell you? Q 
_ are wond'rous ___ I never knew that ſnuff of 
le fail yet. 

"Wer. Sir, I do not doubt but Carlos ſeeks my life, I 
hope he'll do it fairly, 

. Fairly, do you hear, fairly! Give me leave to 
tell you; Sir, folks are not fit to be truſted with lives, 
chat don't know how to look better after them. Sir, you 
gave it him, I hope you'll make him take a little more 
care on't. 

Dion Fel. My care ſhall be to make him do as a man of 
honour ought todo, Ig i > Let 

; hat, will et ht then ur 
ove Neth and Wend übt; 2 2 yo 

Don Fel. In a good cauſe, as this is. 

Lop. O momſtrum horrenttum ! Now I have that . | 
nity about me, that if a man but ralks t to me of fighting, 
I fhiver at the name on't, | 4 = 

I's 
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Zor. What you do on this occaſion, Sir, is worthy of 


u; and had I been wanting to you in my due regards 
1 this noble action wou'd have ſtamped that im- 
preſſion, which a grateful ſon wn oe to have for ſo gene- 
rous a father. | 
Lp. Very generous, truly? gives kim leave to be run 
through the guts, for his | poſterity to brag on 2 ROE 
years hence. 

Lor. T think, Sir, as things now ſtand, it wont de 

right for me to wait for Carlos's call! I I, if Jou rant 


on him. - 


Sir, do prevent him by all means; tis 
better —_— — fn pune are a hr | 
Don Fel. Held your tongue, you impertinent Jack-a- 
napes, I will have him fight, and fight like a fury, too ; 
if he don't, he'll be worſted, I can tell him that. For 
know, ſon, your antagoniſt is not the perſon you name, 
it is an enemy of twice his force... - 

Lap. O dear, O dear, O dear! and will nobody keep a 
them aſunder? 

Lor. Nobody ſhall keep uvaſonder, if once I know the 
man I have to deal with. | 

Don Fel. Thy man then is—Camitlo: 

Lor. Camillo! 

Dos Fel. Tis he; he'll ſuffer nobody to decide this 
quarrel but himſelf. | 
Then there are anne Sir. 
Don Fel. None. 
He's a brave man. 

Don Fel. No, he ſays, nobody's blood mall be ſpilr . 
on this occaſion, but theirs who have a title to it, 

PF --4 I believe, he'll' ſcarce have a law-ſuit uren the 

m 

Don Fel. In mort, he accuſes thee of a ſhameful falſe- 
hood, in pretending his fiſter Leonora was thy wife; 
and has upon it prevaiPd with his father, as thou haſt done 
with thine, tolet the debate de ended by * twixt 
* — thee. 

3 8 e Sir, with —— one ſhort” 
queſtion, if you pleaſe ; What gentle Leonora 
25 of this buſineſsd 220 

E: 2: 47 Don 


#7 An rer eur 
los. 
La. Why 1 | | 
Lor. Is it pelle Sure ſhe's a devil, not a woman. 
Top. I-cod, Sir, a devil, and a woman both, I think. 
Don Fel. Well, thou ſhalt have ſatis faction of ſome of 
them. Here they all come. 


Enter Alvarez, Leonora, Carlos, Sancho and Jacinta. 


Alx Well, Don Felix, have you prepar'd your ſon ? 
for mine, he's ready to engage. 
Lor. And ſo is his. My wrongs prepare me for a 
thouſand combats. My hand has hitherto been held, 
by«he regard I've 2 to every thing of kin to Leo- 
nora; but {ſince the monſtrous. -part ſhe acts has driven 
13 from my heart, I call for reyaration from der 
am 
15 FA You'll have it, Sir; Camillo will attend you in- 

tl 

Lop. O lack! O lack! will nobody do a little ſome - 
thiog to prevent bloodſhed ? Why, Madam, have you 
no pity, no bowels? [To Leonora.} Stand and ſee one 
of your huſbands, ſlaughter d before your fage? Tis an 
arrant ſhame, 


vide be m fates, 1 wuld bear it as 1 


can. 
Lop. Why, did you ever hear the-like ? 2 
Lor. Talk to her no more. Her monſtrous 8 
is no otherwiſe to be replied to, than by a dagger 1 in her 
_ brother's heart, 
Zeo. Vonder he's coming to receive it. Bu have a 
care, brave Sir, he does not place it in another's? 
Tor. It is not in his power. He has a rottea cauſe 
vpon tas ſword; Fm ſorry he is engag'd in it; but fince 
he is, he muſt take bis = Fox you, my bravo, expect 
me in your turn. [ To Carlos. 
Car You'll find Camillo, Sir, will ſet your hand out. 
Eor. A beardleſs boy. You might have match'd me 
beiter, Sir; but prudence is a virtue. 
| Dai Fel. Nay, fan, I would not have thee deſpiſe thy 


adverſary, neither; choul' find Camilla wilt put thee. 2 


hardly tot. 
| 3 Ton 
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Zor. I wiſh ue were come to the trial, — Why does he 
not appear? 

Jacin. Now do I bare to hear people brag thus, Sic, 4 
with my lady's leave, I'll hold a ducat he 1 vou. 

Aangb. 

Lor. Why, What —1 think I'm * ted, — of 

Take heed, | warn you all; I am not to be trifled wirhs.. 
Ester Camillo and Ilabella. 

Les. You ſha'n't, Sir; here's. one will be in earneſt 

with you. 

Lor. He's welcome: though I bad rather have drawn «+ 
my ſword. againſt another. I'm ſorry, Camillo, we 
ſhould meet on ſuch. bad terms as theſe.; yet more forry 
your ſiſter ſhould be the wicked cauſe ont: but fince no- 
thing will ſerve her butthe blood either of a huſband or 
brother, ſhe ſhall be glutted with, it Dram! 

Tap. Ah, Lard? ah, Eard.! ah, Lard'? .. 
Lor. And yet, before 1 take. this inſtrument of. death 


into my fatal hand, hear me, Camillo; hear, Alvarea,z. N 
upon my head the deadlieſt of its wrath; I aſk, that 
hell's torment may uniĩte to round my ſoul with one * | 
nal anguiſh,” if wicked Leonora beg'tmy wife, 
Leo. Why then, may all 2 cm 
and wrap. mg in their everlaſting 
had a fleeting thought of — — touts my huſba 
Leo. Nay, more; to ſtrike him dumb, at. once, and 
ew what men with honeſt "os can practiſe, * * . 
married to another. 
Leo. The truthof this is * 3 
Jac., Nay, *1 err 1 
La. Tis to a friend mine. Ne N 
Car. I know the perſon. 
mony. 
Cam. Then let me ſpeak: what they aver is true, and 
n was, in diſguiſe, a witneſs of its doing. 5 * 
Have 


all; I imprecate the utmoſt powers of heay'n, ta. ſhow 
Omnes. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord! 
2 bim — 
— Aa : 
Lop. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord“ 
Av. and Fel. How ? 
Lor. Tis falſe, and thou art a Vikain for a 
1 coptulion! He * 
at thy heart, U 
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Top. Ah'!——T can't bear the fight ont. 


- 


ds 


fort. 


Tor There's bufineſs for a dagger, ſtripling; 'tis that | 


ſhould be thy recompence. | 
Cum. Why then, to flew thee naked to the world, 


and cloſe thy mouth for ever I am myſelfthy wife 
Lor. What does the dog mean? | 


Cum. To fall upon the earth, and fue for mercy. 


at [Aneels, and lets her periwig fall off. 
Lop. I- cod, and a pretty one, too; you wags, you. 


Lor. I'm all amazement. Riſe, Camillo (if I amr ſtill 


to call you by that name) and let me hear the wonders you 


_ have for me. 


; Wiſcovery; through him you are to know, the true Ca- 
millo's dead, and that this fair adventurer is daughter to 


* 


Jab. That part = will afk from me: I'm to 
inform you then, that this diſguiſe hides other myſteries 
beſides a woman; a large and fatr eſtate was cover d by't, 
which, with the lady, now will be refigned to you, Tis 


true, in juſtice it was yours before; but 'tis the god of 
an 


love had done you right. To him you owe this 


Alvarez. | | 
Dor. Incredible! But go on; let me hear more. 
Dot Frl. She'll tell thee the reſt herſelf, the next dark 


night ſhe meets thee in the garden. 


Tor. Ha! Was it Camillo then, that 
Jab. It was Camillo who there made you happy: and 
who has virtue, beauty, wit and love — enough to make 


you ſo, while life ſhalllaſt you. | 


Lor. The proof ſhe gives me of her. love, deſerves a 


acknowledgment; inderd. Forgive me, therefore, 


large 
Leonora, if what I owe this goodneſs, and theſe charms, 1 


with my utmoſt care, my life, my ſoul, endeavour to 


]  TEPAY. - ce, 2 | N . 
Cam. Is it then poſſible you can forgive me? 


Lor. Indeed Ican; few crimes have ſuch a claim to 
mercy ; but join with me then, dear Camillo, (for ſtill I 
know you by no other name) join with me to obtain your 
father's pardon: yours, Leonora, too, I muſt implaxe : 
and yours, my friend, for now we may be ſuch [To Cars 


108. 


Cam. Put up that furious thing, there's no buſineſt 


» 
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Jos.] Of all I aſk forgiveneſs.” And fince there is. fair - 
.z cauſe of all my wild miſtakes, I hope, 1 by her iatereft © - 
ſhall obtain it. N nn "i 
Alv. You have a claim to mine, Lorenzo, I Wi has 
ſo ſtrong a one to yours; but if by future ſervices (t 
I lay down my life amongſt them) I may blot out of your- 
remembrance a fault (I cannot name) I then ſhall 2 
the world in peace. 7 . eich 41 5 
Lor. In peace then, Sir, enjoy at; for, from this very 
hour, whate'er is paſt with me, is gone for ever. Your 
daughter is too fair a mediatrix to be refuſed his n, 
to whom ſhe owes the charms ſhe pleads with fot it“ 
Car. From this good day, then let all diſeord ceaſe; 
Let thoſe to come be harmony and peace, 
Hencetorth let all our diffrent intereſſs join, © 
Let fathers, lovers, friends, let all combine, 
To make each other's days as bleſt as ſne will mine. 4 
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1 2, now giod bates FEE 
| To get one like ny) friend, km” apt 
bam ventar'd bard; pet at the duo, 
She ole love's Honey- moon, aud iy A ber lover ., 
Many poor damſels, if they Yar'd to tell, 
Dae dne as nucb, but bave not Nan fo del. 
_ qvell the ſcene s 4 itt Hain; 32 in the dark 
S 861 
accident might, for a private reaſon, 
Silence a female all this affing ſeaſon, 
Hard fate of woman ! any one would ber, 
To think what odds yon men have of our fea. 
eftraint and cuſtoms ſhare our mclination, © 
Der mien can try, and ran o'er haf the nation 
Me dare not, even to avoid reproach, | 
When ye're at White's, peep out of backney-coach 5 _ 
Nor with a friend at night, our fame regarding, 
Es With glaſs drawn up, drive about Covent-Garden. 
=, 1 poor tocun · ladies fleal in here, you rail, 
, like chaſte nuns, their modeft looks they peil; 
L With this decorum they can Ba gain 
T0 be thought virtuous ev'n in Drury-Lane. ee 
The” this youll not allow, vet 22 vou may - | 
A plot to ſnap you, in an honeſt way. wy 
In love-affairs, one ſcarce would fare a Brother; | } 


- ö 
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All cheat ; and married folks may keep a pother, 
But look as if they cheated one another. l 
Dion may pretend our ſex diſſemblis moſt ; 
Bat of your truth none have much cauſe to boaſt. 
- You promife bravely ; but for all your florming, 
Me find you're not /a valiant at performing. 
IC n ſure Camillo's conduct you'll approve : 
M ould you not do as much for one you love ? 
22 but a blind bargain at the beft, 
Du venture more ſometimes to be not half ſo Hufes: ; 
Al ſoon or late that dangerous venture mate, 


Aud lime of you may make a <vor/e miſtake, 


S 
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